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Christmas Carols
Francis M. MUELLER, 712.

O period of the year is more universally welcomed among Christian people, and none carries with it such a spirit of universal

peace and mutual good will as the Christmas-tide. Year after
year this season is awaited with eager expectation by young

and old, by rich and poor.
The sentiment of love, of deep feeling, and of kinship that

prevails throughout the yule-tide needs but the slightest suggestion of the
poet, the artist, the musician, to awaken instant response in the hearts of
men. ‘Their emotions are aroused by the sweet strains of music, by the
rhythmic flow of poetry, and the soft and delicate lines of the painter’s
brush.
It is in this spirit of “peace on earth, good will to men” that the artist,
the musician, the poet have found their greatest storehouse of material for
their works. Their works are the expression of the pent-up emotions that
unconsciously sleep within every bosom.

I venture to say that there is not one poet, nor any one who has ever attempted to write poetry, that has not touched upon Christmas or its surrounding festivities. So much has been written about Christmas that one
would think that there is scarcely anything new to be said. Yet every work

has its place, and each contains some suggestive thought that will help to
add to the Christmas spirit and happiness.

The poems and carols of the Middle Ages, as a rule, lack every semblance
of poetic form, excepting perhaps the end rhymes, yet an earnest simplicity
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pervades these old religious stories.

They contained a certain charm for

the simple peasant folk, and consequently were very popular.
I do not purposein this brief article to give a history of carols, but desire
to give an outline or paraphrase of a few of these ancient, yet simple legends.
_One of theseis the carol entitled “Good King Wenceslas.” It was on the
feast of St. Stephen, as the king was gazing out into the cold wintry night,
that he beheld in the bright moonlight, a poor old man gathering his winter’s fuel, in the deep, crisp snow. “The king, desirous to know where this

old manlived, who dared to venture out in such a night, called a page, who
informed his master that the man lived a league beyond the mountains.

Im-

mediately, Wenceslas commands his page to bring wine, and meat, and
pine logs. Together they set out, braving the bitter cold and the wind’s
wild blast to bring comfort to this little cabin.
With the rising of the wind and the increasing darkness, the page com-

plains to his master of weariness and cold, whereupon the master addresses
him as follows:
““Mark my footsteps, my good page,
Tread thou in them boldly:
Thou shalt find the winter’s rage
Freeze thy blood less coldly.’’

The page follows the injunction. The traces left in the snow by his
sainted master gave forth heat and warmth, and thus they continued their
mission of mercy.
The carol closes with an exhortation to Christian men of wealth and possession to shower blessings upon the poor, that they in turn may receive

blessings.
The mistletoe has always had a cherished place among our Christmas
decorations, usually a very prominent place, so that the maidens cannot
help walking beneath it in their unguarded moments. .Its bewitching and
captivating charms have been inspirations for many a poet. Ihave-never,

as yet, seen it treated as in the old carol entitled “The Mistletoe Bough.”
The theme is not the mistletoe proper, but an incident that followed an
evening of gaiety and festivity “under the mistletoe.”
The opening stanze describes the castle hall, decorated in mistletoe and

holly. There the blithe and gay retainers of the baron were keeping their
Christmas holiday. The leader of the evening’s festivities was the baron’s
beautiful daughter, the bride of young Lovell.

The joy and mirth con-

tinued for some time. At length the young bride seeking some other diversion, halts the dancing.
“T’m weary of dancing,’’ she cried;

“Here tarry a moment—I’ll hide, I’ll hide!

And Lovell, be sure thou’rt first to trace
The clue to my secret lurking-place.”’

Away she ran and concealed herself. Her frineds and her own Lovell
searched the towers, the nooks and corners but nowhere could they find
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trace of her. All night and the entire succeeding day were spent in fruitless
search. A week had passed.
“In the highest, the lowest, the loneliest spot
Young Lovell sought wildly——but found her not.”

It was now a sorrowful tale of the past. Gray hair covered the brow of
Lovell. Grief, sorrow, and care had left their traces upon his countenance.
The furrows upon his cheeks, made by the hot tears that coursed down were
cut deeply, so that when children beheld him they would whisper, “See

the old man weeps for his fairy bride.”
Years after, however, the occupants of the castle chanced upon an old

oaken chest that lay concealed in an obscure and unfrequented hallway.
‘They opened the lid and a feeling of horror crept over them at their gaze

fell upon a mouldering skeleton in a bridal wreath. They recalled the old
, story of Lovell and his bride, and how she had slipped away from the festivities under the mistletoe bough. A spring lock on the old chest had made
it a living tomb.

Few Christmas carols, however, have so gruesome a tale.to tell as “The
Mistletoe Bough.”
St. Stephen figures very prominently in Christmas lore of the Middle

Ages, and many are the stories told of him. A carol of the fifteenth century gives an account of St. Stephen and tells why his feast day immedi-

ately sueceeds Christmas. According to the carol, St. Stephen was a faithful servant in the household of King Herod. On one occasion while he was
carrying in the boar’s head, the accustomed yule-tide dish, he chanced to see
a fair and bright star resting over distant Bethlehem. Immediately, St.
Stephen casts down the boar’s head, goes to the king, and informs his master
that he will leave his service immediately.
“T forsake thee, king Herod,

And thine werkes alle,
There is a child in Bethlehem borne,
Is better than we alle.”’

Herod, unable to account for this sudden resignation of hisservant, asks
a reason.
“‘Lacketh thee either meat or acide
In King Herod’s hall?
Lacketh thee either gold or fee
Or any rich weede (dress) ?”’

St. Stephen replied that he lacked neither gold nor food nor dress, but,
“There is a child in Bethlehem born
Shall help us at our need.”

The king disbelieved him, and accounted the tale no truer than that the
cock on the table before him would crow. No sooner, however, had he
uttered these words, when the cock arose and crowed, “Christus natus est.”

Hereupon the servants of the king seized Stephen, dragged him beyond the
city’s walls and there on the first Christmas day, stoned him to death.
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The legend of the cock dates back to the twelfth century, and is found
in the legends of Spain, Brittany, Italy, and the Sclavonion Countries. As
usually told the cocks would come to life as a testimony of the innocence
of a person falsely accused. This same legend is told, with but slight variation in a carol entitled “The Carnal and the Crane,” and said to date from

the reign of Henry VI.
The Carnal, a kind of bird, is engaged in conversation with the Crane.
They tell each other how Jesus, the Son of God, had been born of the

Virgin Mary by the intervention of the Holy Ghost. The Crane goes on
to tell that this Mother of their newly born King was of Immaculate birth,
and the handmaid of the Lord. The Carnal, thinking the King was born
amid royal splendor and surroundings befitting his dignity, asks where the
golden cradle and the silken sheets could be found. The Crane replied:
:

“A manger was the cradle
That Christ was rocked in;
The provender the asses left,
So sweetly he slept on.”

The Crane then developes the legeud of the cock. The bright star in the
East is seen by the wise men surrounding Herod’s throne. They interpreted its meaning to the King, saying that a princely babe was born that
night, over whom no king should have power.
“Tf this be true,’ King Herod said,
‘As thou tellest me,
This roasted cock that lies in the dish
Shall crow full fences (shouts) three.’ ”’

Instantly the cock, freshly feathered, rose from the platter and crowed
thrice. Herod fearing lest he lose his own prestige, orders the slaughter of
the innocents, hoping thus also to kill the new born King.
Further on the Crane relates how the wild beasts came to adore Jesus,

while Mary and Joseph rested on their flight to Egypt, and how Jesus
' turned back the pursuers sent after Him by Herod. The legend, as told,
relates that the Holy Family passed a husbandman along the road, who was

just sowing seed, and whom Jesus addressed as follows:
“**God speed thee, man!’ said Jesus,
‘Go fetch thy ox and wain,
And carry home thy corn again,

Which thou this day hath sown.’ ”’

The farmer, seeing his corn grown to maturity in a moment, fell on his
knees in adoration before the long-desired Redeemer. Before continuing his
journey Jesus foretold his sufferings, and He likewise commanded the

farmer, should any one inquire for Him, to say that Jesus had passed that
way when he was sowing his seed.
' It chanced that Herod and his men passed by and inquired for Jesus.

The farmer answered that Jesus passed that way while he was planting
seed. The men not knowing of the miracle and under the impression that
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fully three-quarters of a year had elapsed between the sowing and reaping,
gave up their pursuit as useless.

Jesus was thus saved from Herod’s cruel

hand by. the miracle related in this legend of “The Carnal and the Crane.”
Herod’s plotting to take the life of Jesus and his slaughter of the inno-

cents, is a common subject in children’s carols. We find this theme nicely
developed in the “Carol, with Lullaby.” In this poem the Blessed Virgin.
is represented as singing to her Child, now condoling with Him, now encouraging Him. The four stanzas open as follows:
*Lulla, la lulla, lulla lullaby,
My sweet little babe, what meanest thou to ery?”’

The Blessed Virgin then tells the Child that He, whose life is sought and
in whose stead the infants must suffer, had indeed cause to mourn. AIlthough greeted as King of kings by the Magi, who likewise offered their

homage, and although adored by the shepherds, vet Herod sought to kill
Him.
In the last two stanzas the Blessed Mother bids her Child to lament no
more for heavenly warnings would shield Him, the Lord of Life, and that

He would rule as foretold by the prophets.
Another carol similar in treatment to the preceding one, in as much as
there is a conversation between the Blessed Mother and the Divine Child,

dates from a very ancient manuscript.

Though of a very early date, there.

is a certain gracefulness and tenderness in many of the lines not often

found in the works of this time. The opening stanza of “The Virgin and
Child,” is as follows:
“This winter’s night
I saw a sight,

A star as bright as day,
And ever among

A maiden sung,
Lullay, by by lullay.’’

;

;

The Blessed Mother, as she holds the Divine Child in her arms, gazing
down upon Him, seems, according to the legend, to doubt that He is indeed
a King, yet, says she, though it would be true, she would not cease to sing
“by by, lullay.” The Child then confirms her in the truth of His royalty,
though a manger was His only cot.

The Blessed Mother then asks why He, a King, was not surrounded by © .
all-the magnificence that befits royal dignity, and the Divine Child replies,
that though He be lying only in a manger, yet all kings and lords would do

him homage, and that in twelve days three kings would bear Him homage
of the distant lands.
The Blessed Mother, convinced of her Son’s royalty, seems to be anxious
about the manner of caring for Him, and how to make Him cheerful and

happy. The Divine Child bids her to take Him up, fondle Him to her
breast, and there keep Him warm, and should He cry or fail to sleep, she
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should sing, “by by, lullay.” The Blessed Mother, knowing her Son’s power
over all, pleads for mankind, asks as a boon that He make those happy and
contented who keep her feast.
The preceding are but a fewof the interesting carols having Christmas
themes. By reviewing these Christmas carols of the Middle Ages, we are
enabled to study the deep religious simplicity that is characteristic of that
age. The carols preceeded the mystery and morality plays, and the dramatic
element present in the carols was recognized along with that present in the
Gospel narrative. The medieval drama, like that of the Greeks, originated
from religious carols or lyrics, and became part of the religious life of the
people. It will not do to judge of the language and development of thought
in the medieval carol or drama by standards of to-day. The peasant folk

were interested in the carol and drama when presented in the plain and

simple language of the people, that found its common expression in the element of humor, of joyous gaiety, and vivacious realism. They seem to be
the direct descendant of the humor of the Latin rustics, which served to

satisfy the ever longing human desire for a story told in action.

It is only the shallow student or writer of history who will find fault with
medieval religious thought and expression. Brander Matthews, professor
of dramatic literature at Columbia University, of all writers past and present, shows the best knowledge and appreciation of religious thought and

, expression as found in the lyric, carol, or dialogue containing the dramatic
element. He frequently calls the reader’s attention to the comic scenes and
themes in medieval dramatic literature, which, like the grinning garogyles
and satiric carvings of the mighty cathedrals mystify us with their purpose,
and frankly remarks that in these scenes and themes “we can always see

the simplicity and sincerity which were ever the two characteristics of
medieval endeavor.”

The Star of the Magi
Emi] Edmondson,

‘14

Ikike precious gems strewn oer the sky,
‘Iyhe stars that blessed morring seemed,
&s downEO veon
ESH the eave they J Feamed

Where lay the Son of (Rod most High.

Qne star, the brightest gem of al,
‘The guiding star of Mag: three,
&bove the cave shown wondrously

‘To lead us (hristward by ite eail.

® let us heed its po:nting rey,
Gnd seek the Babe divine within;
‘That as the vict:m of mens sin
Must cradle in a crib of hay.

& smile upon his cheeklets les—
Te scems like other babes to be;
But in his mind Mount Galvary,

Rnd sorrows yet to conje arse.
From duty s path neer let us stray,
pinee ovr woes are rendered light
?

}

:

By stars of hope and visions bright,
Such as we see this Vhristmas Day.

PLA
PRENPRE ALG

Bethlehem
F’enry Klemm,

13

® peaceful town of Bethiehe
dow quiet thou dost lie
Between the deep, below the steep
Kod tow’ring mountains high.
Yet in ue very midst this night

"Phe

hrist-Child shall be born

wna angels fair, to all declare

"PPhis joy
Within the stable cold and lone

Was born the God=veiled Ghild
Wynd from the straw, the first time saw
Idis mother's features nue
Without, the town was all aglow
lisit by that wondrous ‘ioe
From angel throngs who eame with songs
"Po hail that Gaered Night
@ new-born Babe of Bethlehem
Wahi

our souls as day

From sij now free, we welcome thee
“Pono’‘4 thy gentle sway.

® iet the love of Brotherhood
Enkindied at thy birth
From out our heart ne’ermore depart

While we must tread this earth.

BELGNR PARE
RA PD RON
R
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“And a Little Child Shall Lead Them”

Henry L. FARRELL, 716.

: T was on a cool spring night that John Harding was sitting in his
chair gazing abstractedly into the fireplace. The dim light of the
dying embers, struggling for existence in a bed of ashes, cast over

the room a spell of coldness and of gloom that harmonized” with
~ the state of John Harding’s mind.
Never had such a mood struck him; never had such an overwhelming sense of loneliness seized him! True, he had not at all been happy

during the’ past two years, although he did possess plenty of this world’s
goods, sufficient to make his life a veritable dream. But John Harding’s
money had brought him only sorrow and sadness.
To-night, more than ever before, visions of his married life, and thoughts
of what it could have been, and what it really had been, passed before his

mind, enkindling all the fires of a guilty conscience, and torturing his agonized soul with despair. The whistling of the wind in the chimney brought

back to him that night—that awful ‘night when she, his wife Mary, had
left the house without even a word of“aout:-bye, and had taken with her
their little daughter Margaret.

How he would have loved to’ have them back again, those two sweethearts,
to fill the empty places at the fireside, to comfort his cheerless evenings,
and to share the fruits of his success! Yet, one word’ would have allowed
him to partake of all this enjoyment—and hehad refused that word! When

his wife, in the heat of passion, had cried, “I’ll go home, where I know I will
be treated better!” why had he told her—commanded her to go, to leave the
house? Why had he begrudged her a word of explanation? Why had he
not told her that the cares and worries of his fast-growing business had

hindered him from paying the attentions she desired? Why had he not conquered his pride and consoled her with a kind word, instead of adding cruel
words to her grievances? It is true, he did conquer his pride after some
time, but when the letter he had written to her—a letter full of love and

contrition—had been returned to him undelivered, he had given up all hope
of ever seeing her again.
As these painful memories passed through John Harding’s mind on this

gloomy night, they weighed so heavily upon him, that with,a sigh he groped
his way to his room and flung himself upon his bed.
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It had been Harding’s custom, ever since spring began, to ride along the
lake shore every day in his automobile and there watch the little ones playing in the sand. Those little tots with their innocent laughter and childish
sports brought back memories of his own little Margaret, and with them
many mental queries as to what kind of a girl she had grown to be, where

she was, and how she was living. The exhilarating cries of little ones mingled with the splash and roar of the rolling waters, served somewhat to
soothe that feeling of lonesomeness in his heart.

One Thursday, several weeks after that fitful night, when he was riding
along the boulevard near the shore, he perceived quite a commotion ahead
of him. A crowd of women and children were hedging in a burly police-

man who was making his way from the shore to the driveway. As the car
approached closer, Harding noticed that the officer bore a bundle in his

arms. The chauffeur stopped and the officer came forward. Upon questioning as to the cause of the excitement, the officer replied that a little girl

had run out too far after a receding wave, a companion had playfully pushed
her, and she had stumbled, had been caught up by the returning wave, and
swept into the lake.
Harding volunteered to take the dead child home, and after receiving the

address of the parents from the children standing around, he invited the
officer to enter the machine, and started off.
The way lay through narrow streets where in many places the crowds of
small children playing in the roadway, and large heaps of rubbish and

broken glass extending far out from the sidewalk made the running of the
machine almost impossible, and the progress very slow.
On the way, Harding, being curious to see the child, removed the cloth
that covered the face. It was a pretty face, round and with a sweet smile

upon its half-open lips. The pallid hue of death had replaced the rosy tinge
of healthy childhood, and straggling locks of beautiful hair lay wet and flat

over the little eyes closed forever in death. Harding looked at the face with
the awe which only the presence of death can inspire, and reverently replaced the cloth.

They arrived at the house, made sure of the number given—a poor, dingy,

two-story house, and knocked.

A large, red-faced woman opened the door,

and in reply to the question as to whether Mrs. Adams was in, she said
that Mrs. Adams was in and that she would call her.
While standing in the hallway, Harding wondered what kind of a woman

the mother was and how she would take the news.

Soon appeared the

mother, a young lady with traces of beauty still in her troubled face.

From

the tears that filled her eyes and from the mahner in which she approached,
Mrs. Adams had evidently been appraised of the mission of the visitors.
With a cry of anguish she seized the child from the officer’s arms, laid it
on a rough couch, and gave way to her grief in a flood of tears. John
Harding turned to the wall to keep back his own tears, and for a few mo-
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ments, nothing was heard but the sobbing of the distracted woman. Then
suddenly she arose and turning toward the men, she said: “Gentlemen, I
thank you for your kindness in bringing home my darling Margaret, and

God bless you for your kindness.”
As she spoke, she raised her hand to her brow to thrust back a stray curl
that had fallen over her face. Something on her finger flashed and John
Harding looked more closely. The dim light coming through the window
had struck a diamond, set in a plain gold ring. Surely, John had seen
such a ring before! Great God! Why, the only ring of the kind John had
ever seen was that worn by his own wife, the ringhe.had given her on their

betrothal day. All sorts of feelings crowded upon him.

He searched the

troubled face of the woman before him and suddenly he knew.

“Good God! Mary! My wife!”
She looked at him for a time uncomprehendingly, and he again ex-—
claimed, “Mary!”
This time she also knew, and with a deep sob she sank into his arms.

“Mary, I’ve been pining for you! Come back with me! Will you not?”
And with a sob of joy and of sadness, she said:
“John, “I’ve been awfully unhappy since I was away. Forgive me my
haste in leaving you. I’ve paid dearly for it!”
With a kiss John embraced her, and there at the side of their dead child
the two unhappy souls were united.

THE S. M. I. EXPONENT |

Kono

eStats

TI

The Spiritual Sense of the Rime of the Ancient
Mariner

a5,

28

JOHN G. MAnn, 712.

HE critics are unanimous in their praise of the “Rime of the
Ancient Mariner.” Symons terms it “the most sustained piece
of imagination in the whole of English poetry”; Swinburne, a
supreme artist in technique, though lacking in the fuller
endowments of poetic thought, states that “this poem is beyond
question one of the great triumphs of poetry. For the execution, I presume, no human eye is too dull to see how perfect it is, and how
high in kind of perfection”; Halleck gives it a place among the world’s

masterpieces; Lowell believes “The Ancient Mariner a poem, not only
unparalleled, but unapproached in its kind, and that kind of the rarest.”
Hazlitt affirms it as “unquestionably a work of genius—of wild, irregular,

~ overwhelming imagination, and has that rich, varied movement in the verse
which gives a distant idea of the lofty or changeful tones of Mr Cleridge’s
voice.”
Like the critics, we too often study a classic mainly in its aesthtic sense,
and fail to recognize its spiritual value. Art has its root in the spiritual,
and if poetry be considered in many ways the greatest of arts. it .annot be
properly studied or interpreted save through the spiritual
It is this element that gives the classic immortality. Even though tastes, desires, and
needs of men are almost infinite, and vary from generation to generation,
and from stage to stage in the life of the individual, still all this cannot

rob a literary production of its universality; it is certainly because a classic
gives form to that one taste, desire, and need of all men—that idea, which

is common to every human mind, namely, the spiritual notion, the religious
idea. Consequently, why should the Spiritual Sense not be more emphasized in the study of the classic? A work that is considered a classic because

it develops the aesthetic sense, becomes a greater classic if it develops the
spiritual sense.
Before discovering the Spiritual Sense in “The Rinie of the Ancient
Mariner,” we will summarily state its nature and the necessity of its culti-

_ vation. The Spiritual Sense is awakened when “the soul leaves the noise
and distraction of the outside world, entering into itself and realizing its
own misery and weakness and seeking the help and strength which it finds
not in itself, where alone help and strength are to be found, in the God

e
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Should we Heat the

cultivation of this Sense, there would be lacking something to the complete
development of our soul-functions, for the human soul has a four-fold
activity. The four distinct fields upon which all the faculties operate are
reason, the moral sense, the aesthetic sense, and the spiritual sense.

The

complete culture of the souliis fo be effected by the harmonious development
of all four activities. Hence, without the exercise of the Spiritual Sense
our thinking is incomplete. Moreover, the soul has an inward life, and for
the proper development of this inward life it is important that it enter into
itself and cultivate the interior spirit. This consideration is most essential

if we reflect how our life-duties give an outward tendency to the soul; they
withdraw it from its inner self and its own immediate concerns. Again,
the very tendency of the times tends to abolish, if it cannot destroy the very
life of the soul and its means of subsistence—the supernatural.

But more

of this later. Impressed with the above reflections, no further apology
need be given to justify an examination of “The Rime of the Ancient Mariner’ in point of view of its Spiritual Sense.
To perceive the spiritual message of the “Ancient Mariner,’ we must
study the age in which it was produced, the man out of the fullness of whose
soul it issued in notes strong and clear. Afterwards, we shall consider the

poem in its general spirit and Catholic aspect, the foundation of its Spiritual Sense, and the nature and expression of that Sense.

Samuel T Coleridge was born in 1772, and died in 1834.

Recalling

the history of Europe during the eporh represented by these dates, we find

Coleridge to have lived during the“storm and stress” period of the Great
Social Revolution. At first, with the rest of the God-fearing English poets,
hesaw in the proclamation of revolutionary ideas the reyelation of God
;
he saw that the birth of universal brotherhood and of the right of the
meanest man to equal liberty followed, and ought to be founded on the

birth of God’s universal Fatherhood.

When the first bright outburst of

the revolution took -place, Coleridge was the poet who sang it with the
stormiest glee and passion. Not even the horrors of the French Revolution

shook his faith in it; but when France, the supposed champion of freedom
made an attack upon the bloodless liberty of Zwitzerland, then Coleridge
hated the Revolution, and took refuge in the solitudes of nature. He
declared he could only truly feel the spirit of freedom when he sent his

being out of himself through earth and sea and air and possessed “All
things with intensest love.”
Revolution -also invaded the realm of literature and gave birth to the
romantic school of prose and poetry. Literary works were produced in a
new atmosphere which infused in men’s minds an appreciation of nature,

an ardent love of democracy, and the highest esteem for the past, especially
the medieval life and ideals.

Though Coleridge was at one time an ardent

student of German philosophy, especially that peculiar brand of it known as

%
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“Transcendentalism,” he was at the time of his writing “The Rime of the
Ancient, Mariner” a Christian, as his letters to Poole sufficiently prove.
Even later in life, to quote from one of his letters to Southey, “Christianity

is at least an intellectual passion for me.” One of his biographers informs
us that Coleridge “died with calmness and Christian hope. and resignation.”
In addition to this, the poem under consideration will help to bear out the
fact that he wrote the poem as a Christian, and that in 1797, six years
before he unconsciously contracted the opium habit.
“The Rime of the Ancient Mariner,” besides possessing the quality of
being stamped with the romantic spirit in the interpretation of nature and
medieval ideals, has an element whichallows it to be taken out of the time
of its birth and be read in any age. It is the theme which has engrossed the

thoughts of the immortals in the world of letters from Homer to Stevenson.
- Homer presents it to us in the “Illiad,” Aeschylus in “Prometheus Bound,”

and Sophocles has handled it with almost preternatural power. It is
Dante’s theme by preéminence, while Shakespeare portrays it most graphically.

It gives depth and majesty to Milton’s “great organ note of song.”

It is a subject broad enough to embrace al] humanity, and deep enough to
defy exhaustion, and commanding enough to absorb the attention of the
incomparable minds of the race. It is the central theme of the Bible,
namely, Sin, Retribution, and Reconciliation.

“The Rime of the Ancient Mariner” is the story of a crime, its retribution,
its expiation, its penance. The crime, the shooting of the albatross though

trivial in itself, is followed by disastrous consequences on account of its
wantonness. The slaughter of the bird was motiveless. The other mariners who justify the killing of the bird, because of the good it seems to

bring them, are even worse sinners than the Ancient Mariner. He did
_ the ill deed on a hasty impulse; they deliberately agree to it for selfish

reasons. Retribution is demanded. The Ancient Mariner has trampled
upon holy principles, for the poet shows how God’s love animates and binds
together the whole world—
“For so the whole round earth is every way
Bound by gold chains about the feet of God;’—

that every creature is a link in His love, and that he who wantonly destroys
one of God’s creatures cuts himself off from God’s love. By the killing of
the albatross the soul of the Ancient Mariner has been wrenched from the

animating principle that linked it to the universe.

While the other mar-

iners are fatally punished, he lives to feel and expiate his wrong. Left all
alone on the sea “‘he despiseth the creatures of the calm, and envieth that

so many should live and so many lie dead,” and in that temper of contempt
and envy, Coleridge suggests that no prayer can live in so lonea state that
there seemed scarce a God to be. Sin brought along its retribution—the
absence of God. Living under the spell of the curse for seven days, the
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Ancient Mariner looked again on God’s creatures of the great calm, and
seeing their beauty and their happiness, forgot his own misery and the very
curse itself, and blessed and loved them. In that temper of spirit prayer
became possible.
“O happy, living things! No tongue
Thetr beauty might declare:
A spring of love gushed in my throat
And I blessed them unaware,
The self-same moment I could pray.”

The crime was finally expiated by confessing to the holy hermit.

The

penance to be performed was to teach by his own example love and reverence for all things that God made.
It would be interesting at this point to note the traces of authorship

tunning through “The Rime of the Ancient Mariner.” It would aid us to
establish a point of view wherefrom to judge of the poet’s theme. Coleridge himself has helped us, however, to obtain some definite idea of this

noble poem, and reach its meaning in the significance and intent of its
prologue. The poet places, as an introduction to his poem, the following
lines from Burnet:
“T have no difficulty in believing that there are more invisible than visible
beings in the world. But who shall tell us the story of their whole family
and the rank, relationship, charatcristics, and duties of each? How they
act? Where they dwell? The mind of man has always striven: for, but
never attained a knowledge of these things.” He, likewise, believed there
were multitudes of spirits, belonging to the service of God; some contem-

plating spirits who gazed forever on the fount of the Deity; some in whose
hands lay the guidance and fate of nations; but others who were the forming spirits of creation, by whose operation all nature grew and ‘made itself
and died and was born again. ‘This idea of the invisible linked with such
subjects like prayer, invocation to the Blessed Virgin Mary, the saints, and

confession as are found in “The Rime of the Ancient Mariner,” prove that the
very life and atmosphere of the Ancient Mariner have root in the super-

natural. A great book is a distillation of an epoch. Just as Homer is “the
essential spirit of prehistoric Greece, and Dante is the “voice of the silent
centuries,” so has Coleridge caught the inner spirit of the romantic creed
and became the prophet of supernaturalism.

It is to Coleridge and Rosetti

that our literature owes a supernaturalism unknown to it since the Middle
Ages. It is this note in literature that strikes the prophetic tone. Both
poet and prophet have penetrated the sacred mystery of the universe; and if

the saying is true, that “children have schoolmasters to teach them, but —
when grown up the poets are their teachers,” let us see what lessons Coleridge has to teach us.
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Anyone reading the classic under consideration will find in its treatment
of the invisible a useful antidote against the agnosticism or naturalism of
the age.
“For it is his inability to rise above the world of the senses,
resulting, for the most part, from an unrestrained devotion to’ temporal
interest that forms the well-spring of naturalism in religion to-day. Men
are persuading themselves, at least in practice, if not in theory, that this
world is man’s ultimate end; that beyond this earth there is no hope for

him in the land that lies beyond the shadows of the valley of death, and
that, therefore, he may cling to idolatries of clay, and linger as long as he
can near cool fountains in the sensuous shade, and when these cloy, end all
with the bodkin’s edge.” Reflections on the theme of the poem are expressed

in the following lessons:
1.

God searches the heart.

The Ancient Mariner despised one of the

least of God’s creatures—deprived it of life, and thus estranged his heart
from the Creator, for “Not a sparrow falleth but the Father knoweth.”
The punishment that followed appeared to be too great for the sin, but God

saw that the heart was wrong and this augmented the guilt.
2.

Sin hardens the heart:

“T looked to heaven and tried to pray;
But or ever a prayer had gusht,

A wicked whisper came and made
My heart as dry as dust.”
3.

Love is the font of prayer:
“A spring of love gushed from my heart,
And I blesed them unaware—

The self-same moment I could pray.”
4.

Prayeris all-powerful:

;

“To Mary Queen the praise be given!
She sent the gentle sleep from heaven,

That slid into my soul.”
The angelic troop was sent to his aid, and the ship moved on guided by
the seraph band.
5.

The change of heart after a good confession.

Though he hears “the

loud uproar” that bursts from the marriage feast, the poet. instructs us:
“Oh sweeter than the marriage feast,
°Tis sweeter far to me,

To walk together to the kirk
With a goodly company !—
To walk together to the kirk
And all together pray.”
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These are the mariner’s sentiments expresed after the pious hermit has
shrived him.
|
6. The greatest lesson taught is that inspired by the great poem lesson

itself.
“He prayeth best, who loveth best
All things both great and smail;
For the dear God who loveth us,

He made and loveth all.”

With all due emphasis the poet represents the Ancient Mariner as saved
by the only saving principle on, or above, or under the earth—the principle
of Love. Grace is essential to the supernatural life of the soul, and it is
through prayer that we obtain grace. Our first act in prayer, however,
must be an act of love. He who hates God or his neighbor cannot pray.

Love is the prime mover of the universe, as Dante sings in the “Paradis”
;
“By the love impelled

:

That moves the sun in heaven and all the stars.”

All the lessons of the poem are like angelic solos in a heavenly chant,
accompanied by the harmony of the spheres. The poem is characterized
by the beauty and purity of its spirit and the perfection of its form. The
artistic devices used by the poet will help to make the invisible in its relation to the supernatural an objective reality to the mind of the student, and
enlighten him as to his Catholic inheritance and enhance it for him. In
this way old truths become wondrously impressive. Who has ever rebutted

in verse more ably than Coleridge the teaching on prayer? The study of
the Spiritual Sense in the classics will be an effective way of reaching
especially that certain type of student which is mainly distinguished by the
very slight place held by their religion among their real enthusiasms. Their
mental image of “the invisible and the supernatural as a living reality” is
so dim, or defective, or distorted, that it is impossible for them to identify

themselves with the spiritual life. This disaffection of so many young men
is produced by starvation of the imagination and the emotions.
That

religion become one of their enthusiasms it must be the product of some
vision of the soul. The proper atmosphere for this development is in the
reading and study of literature symbolical of invisible effects.
Let the

ideals of the student be cultivated in literature of the Spiritual Sense. This
idea cannot be better emphasized than by quoting Bishop Spalding: “Man
is of the race of God and his real and true life is in the unseen, infinite, and

eternal world of thought and love, with which the actual world of the
senses must be brought into ever-increasing harmony
Great hearts
and noble natures strive to gain spiritual insight, they look to God; toward

Him they turn the current of their thought and love; the unseen world of
truth and beauty becomes their home.
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Seoncee
That Last Election

Rospert Gray, 714.
HE question of Socialism has now become a national issue,
and its phenomenal growth has caused surprise and consterna-

tion in the ranks of both the Democratic and Republican
parties. The results of the recent State and city elections
show clearly to what extent Socialism had made inroads into
these parties, depleting the ranks of both. Its growth is the
more surprising when we consider that only a few years ago, while watching

the election returns being flashed on the screen, the result of the Socialist
vote was only a joke. This year, however, showed a radical change, for
instead of laughter there were cheers from the Socialist sympathizers in
the crowd—and they did not seem to be a few.
When the party started in our country, we did not give their principles
the serious consideration they deserved, nor did we oppose the party but in

a half-hearted fashion.

It seemed to be the belief of a great many that

this protest of mass against class was only an innovation, such as has often

sprung up and died in a few years.

We did not take the Socialist party

seriously, nor did we take any special means to remedy the evils which they
combated, and to which they drew our attention. The results of this lack
of foresight are self-evident to-day.
But we ask ourselves, what does Socialism offer, that it has enlisted so
many in its favor? It must place before the public a much better form of
government than the present regimen, or it would not have so many supporters. Of course, many movements receive their impulse because blindly

embraced without careful consideration by people of a heedless tempera- —
ment, who grasp at anything new, simply because it is new; but we cannot say of Socialism that its followers are all radical fanatics, because
Socialism has numbered among its devotees, men of brains, men of wealth,

- men of kindly feelings and good impulses, men whose sympathetic nature
is impressed by the injustice and poverty and want they observe. Believing
that Socialism will remedy these evils, these men readily embrace the means

to the end that society and social conditions particularly may be bettered.
Socialism wishes to reform, to eliminate graft from our public offices, to
destroy immense individual fortunes, and by distributing this wealth for

the general good, better economic conditions. It desires to give the working
class a better chance, and to make things a little more equal, purposes which
find a ready support in our country where the greed of our millionaires and
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the slave-driving tactics of our manufacturers have made reform a necessity.
Like all other definite remedies which were ever proposed for the betterment of society, Socialism has its advantages and disadvantages, and con-

sidered as protest against present conditions, it certainly has on its side
the claims of justice. Let us investigate some of the causes which have
aided the growth of socialism, and we will see that in some respects Socialism is only a plea for a “square deal.”
Primarily, I believe that corrupt politics is responsible for the adoption
of Socialism by a goodly number. When we see a city dominated bya polit-

ical “ring,” the candidates for municipal offices nominated and elected by
a political boss and his party workers; when in accordance with the “spoils
system” our public appointive positions are filled according to party standards and value, ability being a factor which does not enter into consider-

ation, is it not enough to disgust us, and tempt us to renounce our allegiance to a party, which sanction such abuses? With such methods it is impossible that we have good government, because men thus selected are not
honest enough or willing enough to give their best efforts to a position where
promotion depends largely on personal favor. The limit of endurance of
such evils having been searched, the voter is at a loss what to do. Here is
where Socialism with its promise of civic reform steps in, and determining
to let this new party have a chance, the voter gives it his support.
Another prominent factor in the growth of Socialism is its doctrine in
regard to the distribution of wealth and the equalization of this wealth in

favor of the working classes.

In regard to the radical adoption of equal

hours and equal pay for all, I do not believe it is feasible or even desirable,
because it would tend to destroy initiative, and limit ambition, which is
neither wise, just nor profitable, for if no one can have more than the mass,
he can aspire only to the mean, little average of the mass. However, I am
heartily in favor of social reform, for I believe that justice demanded it.

Do you think the. Creator ever intended that such terrible examples of
misery and want should exist as they do in the crowded tenements of our
large cities? Do you believe that in these reeking, sweltering holes thou-

sands of children should be forced to live, breathing impure air and eating
impure food (when they get any at all), denied a glimpse of the cool woods
and the green fields; to exist in a place whose contaminating influences
darken the rays of God’s own sunshine? Is it any wonder that our prisons
and asylums are filled, when we consider that in these murky surroundings

of violence and vice, the minds of these children receive their first impressions? Is the child to blame if in after years, its wayward life renders it
a menance to society? To most of these questions, at least in some respects,

the present social conditions are an answer, and for many crimes against
society, society is itself responsible. This was illustrated very forcibly in
New York recently, where a consultation of the criminal records covering
a period of fifteen years, showed that from one poor, wayward girl there
had descended more than a hundred criminals, not to speak of idiots and
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feeble-minded unfortunates.

If society had been wise and this girl had

been placed among healthy surroundings, instead of being left to wander
at large, consider how much sorrow and trouble would have been averted.
With our present social conditions, is it any wonder that we are drifting

toward Socialism?

It is plain that these evils must be remedied, and

remedied soon, for if they are not corrected within the next few years, we
will rue the lack of foresight which prevented drastic measures being taken

in this regard.

:

I have now suggested two evils crying for reform: political corruption and social conditions.
But what are the best ways of bringing

about this reform?

Well, in regard to political corruption, much could

be accomplished, especially in the city, by establishing the recall of mu-

nicipal officers and making restrictions to prevent abuse.
If sufficient proof of the incompetency or “crookedness” of a public officer was
received, he could be discharged and dishonored immediately, while under

the present system the offender to a certain extent feels that once elected
he cannot be deprived of office, and this emboldens him to take liberty with

the public trust and more important still, the public’s money.
The betterment of social conditions is a harder problem, and to accomplish results, rich and poor must work together, we must have “team-work.”
We must legislate to give the working man more freedom to broaden his
environment, for to-day it’s very, very narrow. However, these reforms
must not be such as to cripple seriously either the manufacturer himself or
the article manufactured. Of course, some sacrifice must be made on both

sides, for without sacrifice we can never obtain anything “worth while.”
What we need to replace Socialism with is social reform; a government

for the people and by the people, not for the few and by the few; a change
in economic conditions, such that both workman and manufacturer. may be
bettered and brought to understand each other better. Let us each remember

our duty to society as well as to ourselves, holding the duty to society
greater. We cannot all be millionaires, but that is not saying -we cannot
all be happy. If we only knew it, and knowing could understand, the law

of compensation evens matters up, for the richest are not always the happiest. So, if Fate will not have us rich, at least she cannot prevent us from
being happy, for the simplest and best method of being happy is to make
others happy, and this is certainly within the reach of all. Let us have
“malice toward
“T
'
I

none and charity towards all.” Let us say,
would be true for there are those that trust me;
J_would be pure for there are those who care;
would be strong for there is much to suffer;

I would be brave for there is much to bear.
I would be friend of all, thefoe, the friendless
;
I would be giving and forget the gift;

I would be humble for I know my weakness ;
Pr tsi

IT would look up and laugh, and love, and lift.”

Wie
ZI

The Angel of the obepbe
Robert Gray,

ob

ephepherde simple, poora lowly!

Come to Bethlehem the fated
shee that Kiing so long awaited

sme and see him rq the manger
But another little stranger

In this eruel world.

Christmas With the Ports
A

CHRISTMAS TIDE

CHRISTMAS WISH

What

blessing can I wish you,
O my
friends,
Save that the joyful calm of Christmastide
Should wrap your hearts so close that
|
never jar
Of the world’s care or grief ean enter in,
But only love to keep you pitiful,
And faith and hope to keep you strong and
true;
“A Merry Christmas’ and “A Glad New
Year,”
:
I wish you all, and may God’s exceeding

Wie

Enfeld you close, until his ‘tender hand
Shall lead you safely home to love’s own
land!
“
—WSelected.

THE CHRISTMAS SNOW
See what a nure, soft robe
spread

hath

Nature

:

About the living-and above the dead,
Wrapping us all within its ample folds!
And while I think -of the dear dead it
holds,
.
E
So close to me alive, I hardly know
How not to greet them through: the whispering snow:
But feel the Christmas greetings passing
there,

:

.

Like snowflakes floating in the peaceful air.
We, who to-day are thinking of our. dead,
How deep the snows are lying o’er their
head
;
How

dimly

we

may

dream

them

near,

*

Too faintly still. we
grief:
help

whisner through our
thou

my

unbelief!”

Too deaf our ears to their still yearning
voice, —
“As thou hast loved me, so wilt thou rejoice!”
Yes, we who keep the festival to-day
With sadness that we cannot drive away,
Let us be happy, too, and inly sing
Like birds from empty nests, but on the
wing
To fairer climes, who, as they sing and
y,
Feel warmer breezes ever drawing nigh—
See summer skies as swifter on they roam.
And know that just before is peace, and
rest, and home.
Mrs. Louise Parsons (Stone) Hopkins. .

—

*

*

*

~

With

all his

hospitable

train,

Domestic and religious rite
Gave honor to the holy night;
On

eve the

Christmas

were

bells

rung,

' On Christmas eve the mass was sung;
*

*

*

*

*

*

*

England was merry England when
Old Christmas brought his sports again,
’Twas Christmas brewed the mightiest ale,
"Twas Christmas told the merriest* tale ;
A Christmas gambol oft could cheer
The poor man’s heart through half the
year.
—Sir Walter Scott.

A

CHRISTMAS CAROL

O lovely voices of the sky,
That hymned the Savior’s birth!
Are ye not singing still on high,
Ye that sang, “Peace on earth?”
To us yet speak the strains,
Ye

The meaning of their silent mystery.

*

And well our Christmas sires of old
Loved when the year its course had rolied,
And brought. blithe Christmas back again

or

see

“Lord. I believe;

Heap on more wood !—the wind is chill:
But let it whistle as it will,
Well keep our: Christmas merry stilt.
Each age has deemed the new-born year
The fittest time for festal cheer:

Wherewith, in days gone by,
blessed the Syrian siwains,

O voices of the sky!
O clear and shining light, whose beams
That hour of Heaven’s glory shed
Around the palms and o’er the streams,
And on the shepherd’s head:
Be near through life and death,
As in that holiest night
Of Hope, and Joy, and Faith,
O clear and shining light!
O star which led toa Him, whose love
Brought down man’s ransom free,
Where art thou?—’midst the hosts above,
May we still gaze on thee?
In Heaven thou are not set;
Thy rays earth might not dim ;—
Send them to guide us yet!
O star which led to Him!
—Mrs. Hemans.

Christinas With the Parts
-

(Continued)

OUR EPIPHANY
What

tho’ we cannot with the star-led
kings
*
Adore the swaddled Babe of Bethlehem,
Behold how sweetly Benediction brings —
A new Epiphany denied to them.
The Mary Mystical ’tis ours to see
Still from His crib the little Jesus take,
And show him to us on her altar-knee,
And sing to him to bless us for her sake.
Shall we the while be kneeling giftless
there?
In loving faith @ richer gold shall please
;

A

costlier incense is the humblest prayer:
Nor less the myrrh of penitence than
these.
And there between
wus holy priesthood
stands,
Our own St. Joseph, with anointed hands.
—Rev. Edmund Hill, C.P.

CHRISTMAS
is Christmas in the forest where the
softly falling snow
Scems to touch with benediction the waitit

ing

earth

below.

The long slim fingers of the wind upon the
_ barren trees,
:
Play Nature’s Alleluia in a multitude of
keys:
And bird and beast they wake alike to jein
a common note,
:
dnd swell the reverend carol that wells up

:

from Nature’s throat.

There

_
When

is

music

in

the

avoods,

;
though

the

paths be yet untrod,
all- the world goes singing
birthday of its God.

at

the

—Anonymous.

DECEMBER
‘A

DESIRE

Oh, to have dwelt in Bethlehem
When the stars of the Lord shone bright!
To have sheltered the holy wanderers
On that blessed Christmas night;
Te have kissed the tender, way-worn feet
Of the Mother undefiled,
And acith reverent wonder and deep delight

To have tended the holy Child!

ayn Gl itieee

‘Hush! such glory was not for thee,
But that care may still be thine;
For are there not little ones still to aid
For the sake of the Child divine?
Are there no wandering pilgrims .now,
To thy heart and thy home to take?
Are there no mothers whose weary hearts
You can comfort-for Mary’s sake?
—Adelaide Procter.

White

month,

whose stars. fall

showering

from the skies,
Turning to snowflakes in the frosty. air,
We love thee, not alone that thou art
fair,
a
Shining upon us with innumerous eyes
Of earth as heaven; since, too, underlies
A milky way—holding within its snare
The

Summer’s

Flora,

folded

now

with

eare,
And brimming. with new stars for Spring's
surprise
!
But. also

’tis, that one

supreme star—

The star that taught the shepherds best
to

sing,

And by its watchful, holy ministering.
Led unto truth the wise men from afar—
Concentrates its rare brightness in thy
zone,

And

makes the
Child-King ours; our
very own!
—Mrs. Mary Barker Dodge.

Robert Gray, ‘14

Vloria: in

iixcelsis Heo

Peaze on earth, good will to men,
‘hus the angel voices: sing.
From the halle the echoes ring.

Iarl te. thee, @ new-born. King,

“dell hail!
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RAYMOND J. O’Brien, 713.

HE cry of war is faintly heard to-day; many are looking with

ardent faith toward the abolition of war, the greatest problem
conceived by the mind of man. The oldest of human instituat
tions in the world of ceaseless change is war. Its existence is
justified or it would not have survived so long. Has war not
been the most powerful agency in bringing order of civilization
from the chaos of barbarism? With all its accompanying evils, has war not
been the principal means in the past of resisting injustice, oppression, and
public wrongs of whatever nature? Is it not true, as one writer puts it,

that “from Marathon to Mukden, nearly all questions of political and racial
freedom have been decided on the battlefield?” To all this, one must return
an affirmative answer, and repeat the arguments, that because these things
were true’in the past, they will also be true in the future, and that war has

not by any means outlived its usefulness. But here an advocate of peace
takes issue, maintaining that the whole argument for permanent peace rests
upon the fact that the future of war cannot be judged from its past. From
this point of view, war has practically outlived its usefulness. The ancient
causes of war are disappearing, and new methods of settling disputes, where
causes have not been removed, are coming into vogue. Thus, the world
stands on the threshold of a new era.
After searching into the annals of history, we see clearly that war has
played a mighty part in human progress; while, on the other hand, there has

been no progress in civilization without war. The civilization of Greece
and Rome were fostered by successful war; it secured them a degree of
wealth and leisure not to be had otherwise, yet essential to those marvelous
intellectual developments which remain the delight and admiration of mankind. These results were won at the cost of ruin to many other nations,

civilized and barbarian, whose existence are almost a myth, were it not
for the treasure of art and literature which have survived the ravages of
time.

In modern times, wars have aided human progress in ways that

would have been apparently impossible without them.

The winning of the

territory of North America to Anglo Saxon civilization is an example. It
was war that transferred the northern colonies of France to England; it was

the pressure of war in Hurope that gave Louisiana to the United States; and
/
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it was war that continued the work by carrying the territory of United
States westward through Spanish possessions to the Pacific Ocean. War
swept away the accumulated rubbish of centuries and achieved results,
which in ordinary course would have taken long periods of time for their
accomplishment.
The argument is often advanced that war has beena selective agency
in the evolution of the race, whereby the fittest, both among individuals
and nations, have been promoted; likewise, that it has sacred a useful

purpose in the restriction of population in over populated countries. Franklin was perhaps the first to call attention to this fact. “Great wars,” said
he, “absorb the flower of the nation. The stout and well-made men are to
be found in the army.” One may add that the military profession has
always attracted the brightest intellects. The campaigns of Napoleon were

a mighty drain upon the vigor of the French people.

In some of our

southern States the destruction of the best blood by the Civil War was so
great as to leave its mark upon the vigor of the people, but it has probably
not affected the nation asa whole. No nation has ever gone to war to reduce
its population, and never will, for the practical reason, to omit all others,
that it would injure its own stock by so doing. That over population will
_ yet present the greatest of world problems may well be admitted; but its
solution will not be found in war, nor in the modernists’ theories of
evolution.
War and war preparation are potent factors in promoting the material

well-being of mankind.

Scientific research, invention, and discovery finds

one of the chief stimuli in the necessities of war. The marvelous developments of high explosives is an example. Another is found in steel, which
under the stress of armor-plate and ordnance requirements has been brought

to such perfection in strength, tenacity and other useful qualities as to
form practically a new material of construction.

In Europe, military

systems have been of inestimable benefit to the people in the resultant
building of military roads.

The example of the early Romans has been

followed by modern States on a more extensive scale and in a higher degree
of perfection. To these may be added the administrative work which army
officers have done and are doing in many lands, maintaining order in difficult

situations, conducting engineering enterprises, and rendering valuable service in other ways. One should nover lose sight of their example of devotion ,
_ to duty without regard of the wages they receive. In these days when

fortunes are paid in salaries, it is a relief to know that such men as Grant
and Sherman did their great work without complaint at the meagre pay
which they received.
War has also been an aid to arts and literature. Touching this relation,

Ruskin, a friend of peace, says that “all the pure and noble arts of peace
are founded on war.”

‘The Italian historian Ferrero, himself an earnest
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pacifist, has made a similar confession. Have they not assumed that because
art and literature were born among “nations of soldiers they are, therefore,
the natural fruit of militarism? Intellectual devlopments could not have
risen without the universality of war.

The fact that the world’s greatest

artists, though living in an atmosphere of war, have produced their best
work upon subjects disconnected with war, shows that militarism was not
essential to the development of their genius. The better class of literature,
particularly, war poetry owes its lofty inspiration to the fierce storm and
peril of battle deeds of heroism, and the glory and grandeur of military
exploits.

Thus, one can see that war was an aid to arts and literature, and

not a detriment.
Let us pass from this negative justification of militarism to the vast

array of evidence which stands in positive condemnation of it.

Of the

direct and changeable evils of war, the destruction of hitman life will probably be accounted the greatest, although there is often encountered a false
sentiment that solicitude for life is an ignoble characteristic. Life is man’s

most sacred possession; without it he is nothing; without it those dependent
upon him, or bound to him by kindred ties, are deprived of that for which
‘there is no substitute. Society throughout recorded history has punished

the wilful destruction of human life as the greatest of crimes, yet war,
openly and legally destroys human life, and the extent of this destruction
in the past is beyond the power of the imagination to conceive.

Since Napoleon began his campaign, no fewer than fourteen million people died as a result of war. From the beginning, men have been taught
the duty of sacrifice, and the true patriot holds the saving of his life in

contempt when it is required for the welfare of his country. It is impossible
to make a rational comparison of the suffering from loss of life in war, with
that in peace.

The situations are totally different.

Death in one case ordi-

narily comes in midst of friends with such solace as love and kindness can
bestow; in the other, it comes in depths of bestial strife, in noisome camp
or foul prison, in the absence of all that the heart craves in the hour of
its eternity. Moreover, the sacrifice of life in war involves every detail of

cruelty, misery, and suffering, that the mind of men can conceive. The twobear no comparison to each other, so far as justifying loss of life in war is
concerned.

“Tn the time of peace prepare for war,” is one of those popular axioms,
which like “All men are created equal,” is easy to understand as a glittering
generality, but not so easy in its specific application. Preparation for
war—what does it mean?

Does it mean preparation with the deliberate

purpose of making war, as in the case of Japan’s exhaustive preparation
to strike Russia?

Or it it for self-protection only?

If one were to rely

upon the outward show of government, all war preparation is of a purely
defensive character, a necessary protection against possible aggression.
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This was Washington’s understanding as adapted to America, and it has
been the policy of our government from the beginning. Suppose, there
are two nations, equal in population and natural resources, similar in

race and material development, what would war preparation mean in
their case?

It would mean the maintenance of equality in natural power of

offense and defence.

Until these preparations are brought to the highest

possible efficiency, as in Germany to-day, will nations be any better prepared for war than when they had nothing but naked nature to rely upon.
Militarists maintain that war preparation operates to keep peace among
nations. They prove this statement by the situation existing between
England and Germany. Here are two great nations, traditional friends—on
many battlefields, allies—bound together as no other two nations are, and

actually talking themselves into war, for if the senseless clamor of a few
years ago had kept up, these two peoples would have been soon convinced

that war was inevitable, that it would actually have come.

What is the

explanation of this phenomenon? War preparation alone.
Again, let us consider another example in which war preparation is
unequivocally aimed at particular rivals, and see if the same conclusion
does not hold there. The records of martial] deeds from the days of Julius

Cesar down the region along the Franco-German frontier has been a
buffer territory between Teutonic and Gallic races. Now French, then
German, France again, and finally German to remain, the soil of Alsace

Lorraine during the past twenty centuries, has been pressed by feet of
millions of soldiers, and is filled with the graves of countless slain.

The

great and decisive German victory at Gravelotte, and the French defeat at
Waterloo, furnishes the most perfect example in modern times of the ini-

quity of war as a method. of settling international disputes.

The French

and German situation is the most instructive in the world to-day.
sents preparation for war carried to the extreme.

It repre-

In our political world to-day, there is no more puzzling phenomenon than
the prevailing belief in the inevitability of war. Militarism will not admit that its day of usefulness is drawing to a close.
-to the extent that it satisfies existing needs.

War can be justified only
The world has advanced

from a normal condition of war to a normal condition of peace. Formerly,
causes which would have been sufficient pretexts for war, would not. precipitate war to-day.

At the same time, with this disappearance of former

causes of war is the appearance of new and powerful influences uniting
States in friendly relations. Arbitration and international conferences,
strictly modern, have grown in public favor to-day. If the progress on
these lines continue in the future as they have in the past, another generation will witness the elimination of war and a world federation. No
individual, be he pacifist or militarist, can study the facts of recent history

and come to any other conclusion.

THE S. M. IL.. EXPONENT

471-

The question to be considered next is the specific question of disarmament.
A militarist may say: “You have proven to your own satisfaction that
was is wickedly destructive of human life, costly beyond estimate, economically ruinous, and morally degrading; and that armed peace fails in its

alleged purpose of preventing war, and it is unnecessary for the promotion or protection of commerce.

Logically, therefore it is the duty of every

civilized nation forthwith to disband its armies, dismantle its navies,

demolish its fortifications and proclaim its intention not to make war any

more.”

Washington longed for world-peace and hated war with all the

strength of his character, yet no one has hated war more forcibly than
he who insisted on the necessity of adequate preparation, so long as there
is danger that war many come. Ambassador James Bryce, in an address

at Lake Mahonk Conference in September, 1909, presented a powerful
plea for peace and disarmament; but in the course of his remarks he said:
“ivery nation must of course, be prepared to repel all dangers at all likely
to threaten it.” Thus, we see, says a militarist: “Armaments will finally

fall of their weight because nations will repudiate the burden, and the
quicker the burden reaches an intolerable limit, the quicker will the government be brought into united action for throwing it off.”
In spite of the passing shadow of fear which may havé spread over this
discussion, there is still plenty of ground for the belief that the dawn of a
better day is near at hand. Darkness is often blackest just before day

break.

“The whole argument for permanent peace rests upon the fact

that the future of war cannot be judged from its past.” ‘Treaties of
arbitration, Hague Conferences have followed with developments which
unite mankind in common brotherhood as it has never been united before.
Unwilling nations are forced to open their doors. Japan, lately a barbarous
nation, is at the front as one of the great progressive powers. It has been
said that new things cannot alter human nature, that man is and will
always remain a fighting animal. As a distinguished American army

officer recently expressed it, “armed strife will not disappear from the
world until human nature changes.” This statement is fundamentally
wrong, for those qualities which make up the sum total called human nature

are the same to-day as when the earliest records of the race were written.
‘Thus, we are outgrowing war, not becauge man is at heart any less a

fighting animal than he ever was, but because experience is proving that
war is the most unjust of methods for settling dispute between two nations.
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A Christmas

oe

MAILING.
MARTIN Kuntz, 12

Once more the revolving cycle of time has ushered us

into that most delightful, that most charming of all seasons of the vear—Christmas-tide.

The very word “Christmas” sfrikes a responsive chord in every bosom. It
awakens the strongest and most heart-felt associations. It recalls to our
mind that night of nineteen hundred years ago when the angel brought
from on high a message of “Peace on earth, good will to men.”
It is during this holy season that hearts are again attuned in accord with
this heavenly message.
Petty jealousies are put aside; discords and animosities are buried in the oblivion of the past. Children that have wandered far and wide, oftentimes along paths that have not always been sanctioned, are again gathered around the paternal hearth, there to live over
f
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again those fleeting years of childhood and youth that can not be effaced
from man’s memory. Over all there prevails a spirit of kindness and
benevolence, of good will and cheerfulness.
The indefinable charm, the subtle magic that surrounds this season binds
closer the heart strings of kindred, of friends, of associates. Our attachment to those whom we love is drawn closer, our interchange of affection is
kindlier, more loveable, more frequent. Our outpourings of good feeling

and good will involve every one. We are disposed to please and be pleased ;
we are happy ourselves, and disposed to make others happy.
Our hearts go out in sympathy to the little street urchins, gazing with
wonder at the bright and glittering tinsel of the shop windows; to the newsboy, plodding along with his bundle of papers, dispensing, by his smile,
Christmas gladness to all-whom he meets; to the poor, the widow, the

orphan.

Our purse strings are released in charity, and mankind, as if by

common consent, gives freely and willingly.
In our hustle and bustle, however, we are wont to forget to extend our
charity to the overburdened clerks and shop people, to the mail carrier and

expressman—charity, not in material gifts, but in kind words and an
earnest effort to lessen the burden of work that falls upon their shoulders
during the pre-Christmas days. This we can easily do by making our
purchases earlier in the season, and in not waiting to the very last day to
send our Christmas packages and cards of greeting. We should all help
to bring about such conditions as will enable the sales people to spend—
Christmas eve in the family circle, and the mail carrier and expressman to

render homage to the Christ-child and spend Christmas with the family.

The Christmas season reaches a fitting climax in the tender and inspiring
church services. With joyful heart we answer the summons of the bells
on Christmas morn and hasten to the crib to render homage to our Lord
and Savior. As the anthems fill the edifice with triumphant and touching
harmonies, our heart and mind is carried back to the shepherd’s stable, just
beyond the walls of Bethlehem. We hear the angels’ “Gloria in excelsis
Deo” on the distant plain; we see the star moving steadily towards Bethlehem town, and reverently and devoutly we answer the call of the Christ-

Child, and in Holy Communion receive Him into our hearts. How great
is the privilege of man, more sublime than that of the shepherds and magi
of old!
Would that the entire year were one long Christmas-tide, in the spirit of
loving service, all forgetful of the ego in our efforts to make others happy.

We will find the purest, the deepest happiness when we dispense freely that
love which sweetens the mind, brightens the soul, and glorifies the spirit.
The editor, in the name of the Staff and the Faculty of the College,

extends to all their friends, to the patrons of St. Mary’s, to the students and
their parents, a Very Merry Christmas and Happy New Year May the
Christ-child shower upon you His choicest blessings and may the Christmas

spirit ever abide with you!

'.

Franers M. MuELLER, 712.
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A month has passed since the election, sufficient time to
afford all an opportunity for a sane digest of the result.
The more one studies this last election, the more alarmed
he becomes at the advance made by the Socialist Party. Here in Dayton,

we find them polling a vote that lacked a mere three thousand out of a total
of over twenty-seven thousand of electing their whole ticket—a truly

remarkable feat, and one that may well cause the two older parties to sit
up and take notice.
Every thinking citizen, who is aware of the sad
results that follow in the wake of Socialism, will join in the cry of alarm.
Two things are apparent: First, the largest increase in the city was made
in that portion of the city which is inhabited almost exclusively by the
German element; second, that the three largest factories of the city are
hot-beds of Socealian: New. the first is not so surprising, for the Germans,
like the French, have always shown a partiality for Socialistic doctrines,
while the second would indicate that the working classes are dissatisfied with
existing conditions, and hence lodge a protest against the methods now in

vogue.

:

Try as we may, we cannot evade the issue—excessive prices for foodstuffs
are at the bottom of the trouble. ‘That the “bread and butter” argument
of the scheming phrase mongers is bearing fruit is attested by the heavy
vote polled at the recent eckieh.
[f the country is to be saved from the horrors of
en immediate
relief must be afforded those who are trving to work out an honest living.
The older parties must purge themselves of the unholy influences that now
surround them. The “Trust” hirelings must be driven from the Senate,
and their places filled with active, energetic, earnest, honest men—men

who will legislate for the masses rather than theclasses.

We must bring

about social reforms by sane means and bury Socialism.
Every age must bring its problems to be solved, and we are now confronted with ours. But let us look the issue squarely in the face, examine
it, and study it. Do not leap from the “Trust” griddle into the flames of
Socialism, with all its horrors of free-love and atheism.

Let us be mindful that Socialism is an enemy to the Church, all denials
of their crafty leaders to the contrary, notwithstanding; that once in power
the doctrines of Marx and Engel will be put into practice and given full
sway.
The thinking citizen will not forget that the past six months the
Socialistic press has been loudly proclaiming the innocence of those archfiends—the McNamaras—and he will ask himself whether the Socialistic
leaders were guilty of jumping to a too hasty conclusion in the matter, or
did they deliberately publish what they knew to be untrue. In either case

they have demonstrated that they are not possessed of sufficient mental
calibre to guide the destiny of a great republic like ours.
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The good citizens of Dayton will not forget that most unpatriotic
spectacle which was presented to their gaze on election night, when the red
flag of “brotherhood” (?)—rather of anarchy and rebellion—was flung
aloft, to wave above the stars and stripes. Yes, this is what is in store

for this country when the Socialistic tidal wave, which now threatens, ©
engulfs us with all its horrors of riot and bloodshed; then will we witness
a repetition of the terrors that held sway when Socialism engulfed France
in the French Revolution.
It is to be hoped that the honest and capable men of the two older parties,
and their numbers are legions, will be able to bring about the needed
reforms; that the good citizens will interest themselves in a nation-wide
movement to expose the fallacies of the Socialism, to tear the mask from
its face, and let it stand before the world in all its hideousness, just as it
has always been, for the Appeal to Reason, of May 16, 1903, declares
“SOCIALISM MEANS THE SAME IN EVERY LAND.” In France and Spain and
Austria, wherever it has obtained power, private property has been appropriated, schools closed, God’s priests banished, religious driven from their
peaceful abodes, their. property confiscated, orphans and the sick who were
their charges, abandoned and left to die; and yet they promised that peace

and harmony would follow in their wake. May their deceits be detected in
time, and may a merciful Lord deliver us from ever falling under the rule
of Socialism.
JoHn F. DItton, 713.
ae
Pas

Scarcely do we realize that in a few short weeks we will
forever bid adieu to the fleeting year of 1911. Each year,
with the mirth and joy which accompanies New Year’s
Day, we are wont to look back over the year which has so rapidly passed.
- We recall new friends that we have made, we think of those whom we have
lost, and we are unconsciously led into musings of sadness and gloom. We

ponder over the folly of this life and the mistakes we have made; good
resolutions form our only solace. New Year’s Day, though solemn and
serious, is a day of universal joy. This, of all the days of the year, affords
us opportunities for creating happiness in this world. A kind word, a
pleasant smile can lighten some poor heart whose life’s endeavors seem to
bring but scorn.
Who can deny the lesson of New Year’s Day? Does not our very con-

sciences chide our pride and turn our hearts to feel kindly towards the poor
?
Let us accept the lesson of New Year’s Day. Forgive, forget, make others.
happy, and make friends. Thus the New Year’s sun will shine for us
much brighter, and the year, perhaps our last, we shall spend in peace and

love.

Leo WALsH, 713.
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We wish to call the attention of our Alumni to the fact

oe

that S. M. I. has entered the Journal Prize Contest for
the purpose of winning the $1,000 in gold for the Engineering School. Help us to win; we are not anxious to have the Dayton public
say of S. M. I. what is said of Bryan—“IT also ran.” College Notes in

this issue contain a story of the contest, and further information will be
gladly given by calling on the Contest Manager of the College.
The football season is over, and backet-ball will be in full swing before
the December issue comes from the press..

We count on having a large

number of the Alumni in attendance at the games this season. We found
it impossible to publish the names of the Alumni attending the football
games, but we shall be able to let our readers know just who are our loyal
rooters among the Alumni. Harry Sotimano,’07, will again coach the
team, and thatis saying that S. M. I. will have another successful season.

NUGGETS

|

Rev. John C.
Angel, "02

Rev. Joun C. ANGEL, 702, who for the past two years
was assistant pastor at the Church of the Transfiguration,
Monongahela, Pa., has been appointed by the bishop of
Pittsburg to form a new parish at Marianna, a new mining town of “The

Pittsburg-Buffalo Coal Company.”

Father Angel was fortunate in obtain-

ing a large donation from the coal company, in the form of half an acre

of ground in the center of the town. Upon this spot he will erect the new
church. The parish will begin with about thirty-five families, but, like all
other mining towns in the vicinity of Pittsburg, holds out excellent prospects of rapid development.
Father John Angel is the oldest of three
Angel brothers, all Alumni of St. Mary’s, who are now ordained priests.

Success to your undertaking, and best wishes from Alma Mater.
August
Spesren AT

“Augey” is as enthusiastic for S. M. I. as ever.

In a

letier that “Seidy,” one of our post-grads, turned over to
the editor of the Exponent, Augie writes: “I always look

up the results of the games played on the S. M. I. campus, and it tickles
me to see that the team is so successful.”
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Augie was playing “professional” football the past season, and found it
over-strenuous. In one of the games he took a short, complete course in
locating all the constellations of the heavens. He missed the Milky Way
and was struck by a shower of meteors. After some hours he looked little
worse for the experience he gained.
Augie, the editor of the Exronrent put a “story” of the football games
in the Cincinatti Enqutrer just for loyal Old Boys like yourself. We shall
endeavor to give a “story” of the big basket-ball games of 1911-12 in the
Enquirer daring the entire season.
OUR EPISCOPAL SECRETARIES.

Rev. Chas.
ee

Rey. Cuas. A. Ertet, *05, who had been taking up
higher studies at the Catholic University, was recalled last

year to take the place of Rev. John Gallagher, secretary to
the Most .Rey. Henry Moeller, D.D.

Father Gallagher was appointed

pastor of the new Corpus Christi Parish in Dayton, and Father Ertel is
now busily occupied in his place as secretary to the Archbishop. Father
Ertel is a steady reader of the EXPoNENT, and when renewing his subscrip- —
tion recently expressed himself as delighted to hear that the College is booming this year.

3

Rev. Joseph A.
Another member of the class of ’05 to share Episcopal
Pilon, 05
honors is Rev. JoserH A. Pinon, 05. Our readers will
remember the account of the “Outlaw Dietz” trouble near
Winter, Wis., where Father Pilon figured so dramatically in the tragic proceedings last year. At the present writing, Father Pilon is secretary to
Rt. Rev. A. F. Schinner, D.D., of Superior, Wis.

In a recent letter, Father Pilon writes: “I hope that St. Mary’s is
enjoying another bariner year, and that the students will crowd her halls
in ever-increasing numbers. ‘Though I am far distant from Dayton, and
have had the opportunity of visiting the College since my graduation, only

on one occasion, yet I can truthfully say that time has not diminished my
love, nor distance stolen my gratitude from my old Alma Mater.”
In his good old college days, our loyal alumnus was editor-in-chief of the

EXxPponeNT. At the dedication of the Jubilee Monument of the Immaculate
Conception, Father Pilon was the student-orator of the occasion. Best
wishes from Alma Mater!
UNDER THE TUNGSTENS.

At
eo

John Ohmer, Jr., who is studying Engineering at Cornell University, spent a few weeks at his home in Dayton.

The doctors in Ithaca tried to put one over John, telling
him that he was labeled for an operation for appendecitis, but John, think-
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ing otherwise, spent a few days at home under Gem City physicians and
recovered from the acute attack.
The last letter from John was brimful of news. He was pleased to know
of 8. M. I. going after bigger game in football, and gave usa little insight
into Cornell’s work on the track.

In an inter-collegiate cross-country run,

Cornell defeated Harvard, winning both first and second place.

It made

Cornell’s twelfth victory in thirteen years.

John is a close reader of the ExronentT. “The EXPONENT comes regularly, and I enjoy reading about the different activities and the success of
St. Mary’s teams.” We wish more of St. Mary’s Old Boys would keep in
touch with 8. M. I. by subscribing to the Exponent.

Till Christmas,

John, when Alma Mater will exchange Christmas greeting with herloy al
son who is refiecting credit on S. M. I. at Cornell.
At
Georgetown

We called the attention of our readers the past month to
the Alumni studying at Georgetown and the Catholic
University. We were delighted to hear that the students

of both institutions are doing well. The latest news from Georgetown is the
following: Francis C. Canny, ’09, has made a position on the “Debating
Quartet,” and CHartes W. WHALEN, 707, of S. M. I. and Turner Basketball fame, made good for a berth on:the Georgetown basket-ball quintet for
the coming season. Keep up the fame of S. M. I., and let us hear of your
victories in your debates and your sports.
At_ the
Sarai aa

Rey. F. JosepH Ketry, 790, and R. MarcetLtus WAGNER,
°10, are two worthy representatives of S. M. I. at the
Catholic University of America.
Father Kelly is taking

the course at the Apostolic Mission House under the Paulist Fathers, and
following courses in the University proper in pedagogy and chant.

Those

who have had the opportunity of hearing Father Kelly’s masterly playing
of the organ will be pleased to know that one of Washington’s Catholic
churches, awakened to the fact that it had a brilliant musician in its midst,
and secured Father Kelly’s services as organist.
“Mott” is following post--grad studies at the University, and while we do
not know just how heis busying himself, we do know, that being a “plodder,” he will reflect credit on S. M. J But here’s the ‘atest ! “Mott” was
center on the football team of the University and won his monogram.

Congratulations !
At

eee

Harry O. Ritter, 709, and Victor P. Sutelle, *09, are

studying at Case School of Applied Science.

Harry paid

us a visit at the close of the vacation in August and gave
a true and good account of himself. He is engaged in taking up Mining

Engineering, and while he finds Case strenuous, he is quite taken up with
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We are in. hopes of hearing of his boarding chum, Victor

Sutelle, in the near future.

MHarry’s brother, Carl Ritter, ’08, is working

hard at a cement factory in St. Louis, learning practically the use and purpose of chemical analysis in the manufacturing of cement.
_At
ee

Hubert Estabrook, 709, and his brother, Dwight Estabrook, *10, are at Columbus this year. Hubert is in his

second year in the Law School, and Dwight is following the
first year of Architecture. Hubert attended the meeting of the Columbus
‘Old Boys last February at Joseph Hinterschied’s, in Columbus.

visits to his home in Dayton he is wont to call at S. M. I.

On bis

Both Dwight

and Hubert are loyal and enthusiastic admirers of S. M. J. Call at Alma
Mater during the Christmas holidays, and let us hear of “State’s” football
prowess in 1911.

At Mt.
Pie Mary's

We will endeavor to give our readers a “story” of Mt.
St: Mary’s Seminary, Ellenora, Ohio, next month. S. M. I.
is well represented there this year, the latest entrants being

ANTHONY Taaue, 711; THomas Copsey, 711; Leo Scumirt, 711; and

Thomas Kearns, *11. “Tony” expressed himself as quite anxious to see
S. M. I. put one over’ St. Xavier’s in football this season in a letter to WM.
SEIDENSTICKER, *11, who is taking a post-graduate course this year at
S.M. f.
.
“Tony,” we failed to do it. Cincy rooters surging on the field blocked
one touchdown, and a clever kick dislodged the oval as dur man fell over the
goal line on another occasion. S. M. I. teams travel very little, and when

they do they usually fail to receive the fair and courteous treatment they
dispense to visiting teams playing on 8. M. I. grounds.

At Western =

Nuf Ced!

[@natius Hart, “11, is delving into the mysteries of

oo

legal study at Western Reserve. “Nay” was a good student
at S. M. I., and should be able to lead his class and join his
father, Attorney W. J. Hart, of the firm of Hart, Canfield, and Choke, in

Cleveland, Ohio, as a bright and brilliant young lawyer; but that is looking
a little far ahead.

“Nay” was a good player himself in football, baseball, and basket-ball at
S. M. I.. He writes: “I can easily understand how Earlham beat St.
Mary’s. I would rather see them defeated by a real football team than
win all the games by playing a bunch of dubs. Reserve considers it a
greater honor to hold Navy to a low score than to win the State Championship.”
Basketball, “Nay,” will be bigger and better than ever this coming season.

We're losing you and “Augey” and big Boll, but “Solly” has worked up
some new material of Cadet and Junior fame. “Solly” believes that his
team is fast and that it will make a good showing. Here’s hoping to hear
from you again real soon.

©00000000

26

College Notes:

r

—

Te:

—

°

=ss

THE S. M. 1. EXPONENT

ecocce0 Mt ff

480

Ropert GRAY, 714, Editor.
HIGHEST HONORS FOR NOVEMBER.
Cellegiate Department.
Pe.ss Se eats Edward Connelly, 87; Eugene Gerlach,
Sucre ols
Gri LCEECr
oe eae oe ee bs wna oaie Francis Mueller, 93; Alphonse Mahrt,
APETOTSOA TED
Sophomore: Wetter. i. els. 2 nS ca. are e's Joseph Graham, 89; Leo Walsh,
Sophomore Engineering............ Robert Gray, 91; Edwin Bradmiller,
iecee ease Thecdore Reiser, 92; Emil Edmundson,
Breshman. Letters 2: o.c5s
Freshman Engineering................. Leon Anderson, 93; Edward Purpus,

86
90
88
88
89
85

High Schocl Department.
corps R. Sherry, 95;° H. Hook,: 93; F. Thill,’ 93
PGE CD ee oe Soe fats Siete
Pini ELIA Ae oe ewe ee es Sie ten eel Walter Williams, 97; Otto Krusling, 96

eees Lyman Hill, 94; Herbert Albers, 92
oi ee s
Pie He eine
Second High—-A.<.............-. C. Snyder, 95; E. Lechleitner, 94; P. Swift,
Svs eeehae ere aia Joseph Kuhns, 97; William Sherry,
Bie te,
Second Gon
a he ew Se Charles Meyer, 96; John Roth,
Serene ich=-C 62s Fae es
ties oe ee Joseph Schaefer, 97; Herbert Heile,
Aq sos. oes
Wipst: Hish==
Repth etd a ores eee Oe oa ough op eee J. Hook, 97; P. Ohmer, 96; E. Schnoor,

94
96
96
95
96

Business Department.

Sh a eeos .....Martin Kuntz, 92; Allan Ochs, 92
MANGE PURINOOB 6 oe
POTS AS USIN OSS ca aes eos oe Pe ee Edward Weber, 95; Albert Meininger,
Elementary Department.
SeSeeeg Frank Kubkowski, 91; Myron Adams,
As fio os
HightaiGrade—
eseee's Charles Schneider, 98; Edward Menninger,
‘Wighth Grade—B i. wos
Se oes Snes baste oie H. Hill, 91; S. Hemsteger, 87; I. Kover,
Cenk
MOVED Vad
ie Adalbert Bubolz, 96; Henry Weinert,
s
BSonwate oo
BaPea peAG TNE era
BOTT RPA
Oe ee Oe
Dayton
Journal

Contest

$1,000 in gold.

92
90
92
87
94

oa eS Smee Oates Julian Greiwe, 95; Herbert Bohnert, 93

We draw the attention of our local friends to the fact that
the S. M. I. Engineering School has entered the Dayton’ Journal
Prize contest, and cherish fond hopes of winning the first prize,
Our mighty army of Dayton students have banded themselves

into twelve separate branches according to locality, and are working like Trojans to raise up a wall of labels and sales slips enough to discourage any competitor.
The many warm friends of S. M. I. are lending generous assistance,
and we expect in due time to be able to thank them publicly for their very kind
and efficient aid.
We are convinced, however, that a great. number of our
friends do not know that we have entered this contest, and it is to them we
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desire to give our reasons for entering the contest, and to explain to them in
what way they can help us.
Three years ago the authorities at the College decided to introduce an EnginWe are now giving the second year of this course, and it is
eering Course.
The third year’s course
unnecessary to state that we have “made good.”
demands a large equipment of machinery of all kinds, particularly in the
It is precisely for this reason that
mechanical and electrical departments.
It will cover but a fractional part of our
we desire to have the $1,000 prize.
need, nevertheless, it will help along in the good work.
The Dayton Journal publishes several
Now, what can you do to help us?
Now,
times a week a list of articles, some of which are used in every family.
and
cartons
the
of
marks
trade
or
labels
the
save
to
is
do
to
have
all you
Every label and wrapper counts for a certain number of votes;
wrappers.
for instance, the milk caps on the pint and quart bottles of the Dayton Pure
Milk and Butter Co. count for fifty votes each, the cream Caps one hundred
votes each. There are over thirty such articles, the labels of each count as
Grandma’s Powdered Borax Soap,
Some of the more common are:
votes.
Export Borax Soap, Laurel Butter Crackers, Yara Cuba Cigar, bread labels of
Besides these labels, the Journal publishes
the Grocers’ Baking Co., ete., etc.
the names of a certain number of merchants whose sales slips count for votes,
The organization handing in the
no matter what you may buy from them.
Now, all we would ask of you is to
greatest number of votes wins the prize.
Detailed information will be gladly
save these labels and sales slips for us.
furnished, as well as Journal papers containing the prints of the articles, and
Apply to Contest Manager, S. M. I.
full particulars regarding the contest.
Join the throng of helpers and get your friends and neighbors to save their
Call up Bell 987, Home 5270, and we will gladly call for labels
votes for us.
and cartons. The contest began November 12 and lasts till the middle of March.
. The

Dixie

On November 4, 5, and 8, the Athletic Association presented

© “The Dixie Minstrels” at S. M. I. Hall.

Under the able -coach-

ing of Bro. George Binlein a very creditable performance was
Minstrels
staged.
The program embodied a minstrel, songs by the Glee Club, and solos
by members of the club, songs and monologues by Robert Ritzler, and a little
farce, entitled “The Peddler of Very Nice.” The latter, a burlesque on the
trial scene of “The Merchant of Venice,’ was well rendered, the character portrayal of Shylock, by Frank Thill, bieng especially good. All who took part are
to be commended.
Following is the program:
Mareh—Promenade of the Coon Town Swells, (Jcuvet).............. Orchestra
(A)
THE HALL OF -MINSTRELSY.
Interlocutor, Mr. Leo Walsh; Tambo, Carlisle Howald; Bones, Julian Van Den
Broek; Tambo, George Medley; Bones, Louis Clark.

During the performance the following numbers were rendered:
Piece Characteristic, “A Day in the Cottonfield” (Smith-Zublin) :...Orchestra
“Down in: the. O0ld;Gherry Orchard,’ :Roland Bevan........0......045. Westman
2.2... 226. eee ee ee ens Stevens
‘Bic Black: Moon,” Carlisle :Howald.:..
“The Preacher and the Bear,’ Julian Van Den Broek.................. Arzonia
“Dreams: sugt-Peaias, WW Qker aslaiT ohne oes ee
Se ne se pe Some eh Snyder
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“Night and Day,’ John McDonough
“My Rosary,’ Raymond O’Brien
Characteristic Barn Dance, “The Darkey’s Dream”
Lansing
(B)
MR. ROBERT RITZLER, in Monologue and Song, Impersonating Dutch,
Italian, and Negro Dialect.
March, “Cotton Time”

(Daniels)

;

Orchestra

(C)

THE PEDDLER OF “VERY NICH”
A Burlesque of the Trial Scene in the “Merchant of Venice.”
:
CHARACTERS.
Shylock, a Pawnbroker
Frank Thill
Judge Bussell, of the Very Nice Police Court
John Dillon
Antonio, the Peddler of Very Nice
Charles Shiels
Bassanio, a Very Nice Young Man
Martin Kuntz
Portia,-a Very Nice Belle
Richard Berry
No. 23, of the Very Nice Police Force
John McDonough
A Very Nice Clerk
Harry Farrell |
March, “Echoes from Dixie’ (Jouvet)
Orchestra
Music by the S. M. I. Orchestra.
S. M. I.

Glee Club

The S. M. I. Glee Club was a great factor in making “The

Dixie Minstrels” a success.

The members were indefatigable

in their practice, and their first public appearance this season
reflects credit on the members.
The following compose the S. M. I. Glee Club:
First Tenors—Edward Connelly, Frank Medley, John McDonough, Raymond
O’Brien, Julian Van Den Broek.
:
Second Tenors—Herman Feidner, Prudentio Garcia, Walter McCourt, Edward
Pfeifer, Joseph Rauen, George Shanahan, Charles Shiels, Edward Welch, John
Crossin.
Baritone—Walter Blair, Roland Bevan, Joseph Dick, Carlisle Howard, Frank
Mahoney, Edward Purpus, Edward Ruhl, Frank Thill, Gerald Werder.
Basso—Louis Clark, George Medley, Harry Taif, Bro. George Binlein.
Pianist—Frank Dugan.
Director—Bro. George Binlein, S. M.
Orchestra Leader—Bro. Louis Vogt, S. M.
Committee on Arrangements—Louis Clark, Henry Farrell, Edward Hall, Leo
Walsh, Bro. George Binlein, S. M.
“The Story

of *

The K. C.-S. M. I. Lecture Course was opened on November

14 by Professor Edward Amherst Ott, of the Municipal Science

Pity.
League of Chicago, with his interesting and practical lecture,
“The Story of a City.” As an indication of the class of attractions which are to
follow, this lecture certainly promised well for the rest of the course.
In “The Story of a City,’ Professor Ott advocated the commission form of
municipal government, and as a concrete example of civic betterment through
the adopting of such a system, he cited Des Moines, which was lifted from a
degrading pit of political corruption to an honest and efficient edministration.
Dayton and its industries seemed to be well known to the lecturer, and for a
“Greater Dayton,’ he suggested not more factories, but more support to those
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already here.
He recommended “team work,’ and showed how little could be
done without it—how, for example, Cincinnati, with its forty-two leagues for
the betterment of the city, failed to get results, because they do not work
together.
The lecture throughout was practical and interesting, and the
anecdotes introduced here and there, as illustrations, were well told.
“Sunny

On November 27, “Bill” Bone, author and entertainer, de-

Smiles”

lighted the large audience at S. M. I., assembled for the second

number of the K. of C.-S. M. I. Lecture Course.
“Bill” Bone
was in gocd condition, the S. M. I. Orchestra never appeared to better advantage,
and everybody took a bath in mirth and music, and swam from smiles to tears
and back again as the entertainer played upon the lights and shadows of human

emotions.
The theme of his entertainment was ‘Sunny Smiles,” and it did not
- take the audience long to ascertain that Bill Bone was a part of his subject.
For an hour and a half he showed in prose and poem and character delineation
the advantage of the smile and the objection of the frown.
Mr. John
C. Shea

On November 7, Attorney John C. Shea visited the Commercial classes to give the students an idea of law as found among
civilized as well as uncivilized peoples.
A practical talk and
a rather novel “court scene” followed to the great enjoyment of all.
Many
thanks, kind friend, and “au revoir.”
Mr. George
Hudson

On November 21, Mr. George Hudson gave the Commercial
classes a graphic description of the many phenomena of the
boundless ocean.

Its dangers and pleasures, winds and storms

and currents, as also the method of sounding and anchoring, were fully explained. Our hearty thanks, and may you soon come again.
Police
Headquarters
systems.

On November 25, the Senior Business Class journeyed to the
City Building, where they spent a very pleasant afternoon
assisting at a demonstration of the Bertillion and Gamewell

For the courtesy extended, we are very grateful to one and all.

Longfellow
The students of Second High—B have reorganized the LongLiterary
fellow Literary Circle for the present year.
The officers
Circle
chosen are: Carl Stuber, president; John Reichert, vice president; James Powers, secretary; Joseph Kuhn, treasurer.
A class paper was
proposed, with John Hogan, Editor-in-Chief, and Norbert Sacksteder and Joseph

Burns, Assistant Editors.
The Thanksgiving session of the Circle was held on Thanksgiving Eve.
following program was presented:

The

1. ‘Address,’ Carl Stuber; 2. “Thanksgiving

Proclamation,’ John Hogan; 3. “Thanksgiving Day,’ Wm. Finlayson; 4. “Why
Should We Be Thankful?” Wm. Sherry; 5. “Autumn,” Francis Olberding; 6.
“A Bit of Class History,’ Waldemar Schmidt;

7. Impromptu Talks and Recita-

tions by all present.
‘he session served as an inspiration to many, and will spur them on to reveal
their hidden literary talent.
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Columbian

Literary

Second High—C held its first public meeting on Wednesday,

November 29.

At the roll call each member responded with a

Circle
short selection from the Rime of the Ancient Mariner. © The
essays read were:
“Christopher Columbus,” Chas. Meyer; “Life of Coleridge,”
Wm. Werner; “Story of the Ancient Mariner,’ Albert Wald; ‘Life and Last
Days of Columbus,” W. Reitemeier; “Thanksgiving,” J. Schleipeck.
All the papers showed much thought and research, and were received with

well-deserved applause. The Rev. President Father O’Reilly and the Editor of
the Exponent were kind enough to honor the occasion by their presence, and
commented favorably upon the efforts of the Circle.
Music
Notes

The S. M. I. Orchestra promises to be as good, if not better,
than ever before.
The programs of the first two lectures were
rendered in great style.
The numbers were the following:
First Lecture—March, S. M. I., M. Lurz; Intermezzo, City Swells, Neilsson;
Selections, Bohemian Girl, Balfe; March, Knights of Columbus, Buser; March,
National Emblem, Bagley.
Second Lecture—March, Columbus, Pettine; Angel’s Serenade, Braga; Hungarian March, Rakoczy, Liszt; Barcarolle from Tales of Hofman, Offenbach;
March, College Yell, Zamecnik; America.
Peter’s
Pence

The contributions towards the support of the Holy Father,
the successor of St. Peter, amounted to $18.00 for November.
Seventh Grade has an average of ten cents, Eighth Grade—A
of eight cents, and First High—A of seven cents. The younger students deserve
much praise, and the older ones are slowly getting into line.

We do like occasionally to run across egotists that believe their own little
college magazine, fattened to a big size hy heavy book paper, is the standard
by which to judge their own “little brethren and sistérn” in college journaldom.
The Ephebeum, which we regret to say is a stranger to us, was taken to task
because it dared to suggest to one of the padded bullies that class numerals be
added to contributor’s names. The suggestion was a sane one, but the answer
given was insane as the following reply but too clearly shows: ‘We are much
flattered to find the Ephebeum so interested in our work that it wishes to know
not only the names of our writers, but also their class standing, and no doubt,
their age, family history, and general style of beauty. Perhaps we might please
the Hphebeum by publishing each contributor’s photograph alongside his signature, etc.”
Fellow Ex-men and Ex-maids! what do you think of that egotist who rants
like a Know-Nothing in the literary world? Get next to his exchange sheet;
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In his review of a paper from New South
the man behind it is amusing.
little to the
Wales, he notes that “there are several pages of events which add
Arrogance!
with.”
dispensed
be
well
as
could
and
interest of the magazine
in
the idea of telling another magazine what to publish and what not to publish,
intergreatly
are
students
of
parents
that
believe
the line of college news. We
that
ested in just such “pages of events;” they speak well of the institution
in a
schedules these events to offset the monotony that would naturally follow
boarding college without them.
the
The Exponent has not entered Exchangedom to do any solo work for
Anvil Chorus; but when we read a flippant exchange like the above referred
to, we are tempted to come to the front and give a Voluntary.

\
The November number of the Saint Ignatius Collegian reflects great credit on
its writers. We took pleasure in noting from the class numerals that the Sophomores and Juniors were the main contributors. The seventy pages of matter,
thirty-eight of which precede the departments, carry more than the greater
number of the Exchanges that are twice the size of the Collegian. We have one
in mind that has eighty-six square inches of space on its pages, and uses but
thirty-five inches for printer’s ink.

\
The Notre Dame Scholastic is a weekly that merits unstinting praise from
all college journaldom. It is always interesting, and every issue contains articles
that students would do well to read leisurely and digest. One of the November
issues contains a well written article on Socialism and Trade Unions in the
U. S., showing clearly the distinct organization and political aspect of Socialism and Trade Unions. The article is timely, coming as it does after Socialism.
has reaped such a big harvest of votes in the last election.

OF
The November Exchanges received were the following:

St. Ignatius Col-

legian, Fordham Monthly, Duquesne Monthly, Ariston, The Holy Cross Purple,

The Agnetian Quarterly, The Mountaineer, The Collegian, the Notre Dame
Scholastic, St. John’s University Record, St. Mary’s Messenger, Fleur de Lis, St.
Vincent’s College Journal, Mount St. Joseph’s Collegian, The Patrician, The
Young Eagle, The Loretto Pioneer, Niagara Index, The Redwood, The Dial, The
Nazarene, The Labarum,. The October issues of the Morning Star, Xavier, and
The Laurel were also received during November.

ee
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Sweet-forgit-me-nit!
Oh you Journal Contest!
“Bill” Bone’s name is still at the head of this colum,
Who did not like “Bill” Bone?
Do your wrinkles wrinkle up?

The boneheads who wear the frown.
Or do they wrinkle down?

Humphreys! how did you dare referee that game for
Medway?
And there was great joy in Cincy, for St. Xavier’s team
won out!
“Bill” Bone:—“Opportunity did not knock at the door
of a log cabin, sink a
ship nor come as a brigand to kidnap me. Hence I am
not violently great .or
painfully handsome.”

“Should I visit your city do not look for a whirlwind or
a cyclone—will likely
hail from Illinois.”
After all, there is no fool like a young fool, because in
the nature things, he
has a long time to live.
“How many square pounds of baled hay do you think a
jackass could eat if
he stopped braying long enough to keep still a minute
and five-eights?”’—O.
Henry.
“The practice of talking about every one else’s private affairs
to every
one else, never to their proprietor, is gcod for the Devil,
but bad for his sons
and daughters. Amen.”—DeMorgan.

I don’t care how good old methods are, new ones are better,
even if they’re
only just as good. Doing the same thing in the same way year
after year is like
eating quaila day for thirty days. Along towards the middle of
the month a fellow begins to lcng for a broiled crow ora slice of cold dog.
Get your ticket punched!
Good!
OIC
I’m in a 10der mood to-day,
& feel poetic, too;
4 fun I’ll just — off a line

& send it off 2 U.
I’m sorry you’ve been 6 O long;
Don’t B disconsol8;
But bear your ills with 42de,
& they won’t seem so gr8.
—Selected

A SAD END.
I sat alone and silent wept,
My heart in anguish wrung;
For there beneath the sod now slept
One who had died so young.
As friends together oft we strolled
O’er meadow and through wood,
My secrets all to her [ told,
For secrets keep she could.
And as my way I homeward wend,
I sit upona log,
And grieve for my departed friend,
For:she was Nell—my dog,
—Hewnry J. Kien, 714.

THE NUMBER SONG.
There was a young fellow named Fait,
Who-dined with his girl at 8: 08.
But I’d hate to relate
What that fellow named Fait.
And his téte-a-téte ate at 8: 08!
There was a young man of Typhoo
Who wanted to catch the 2: 02.
But his friend said, “Don’t hurry
Or worry or flurry,
It’s a minute or two to 2: 02.
“There’s a train at 4: 04,” said Miss Jenny,
“Four tickets, I’ll take; have you any?”
Said the man at the door,
“Not four for 4: 04,
For four for 4: 04 is too many!”
—Selected.

LITTLE JACOBUS HORNER.
Parvus Jacobus Horner

Sedebat in corner,
Edens a Christmas pie;
Inferuit thumb,

Extraherit plum—
Clamans, “Quid sharp pver am I.”
—WSelected
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THE PSALM OF VOTES.
(Dedicated to the Mgr. of Journal Contest at N. D. A.)
“Tell me not the Journal Contest
Wasn’t made for us at all.
S. M. I. shall have N. D. A.
Rooting like in basket ball.
“Votes are real, votes are earnest,
And the college is their goal;
Gather all the labels, girlies,
Wrap ’em, pack ’em ina roll.

“Not a hundred, not a thousand
Shall our record be to-day;
But let’s gather each our labels
That may count in any way.”

Then spoke up an Irish colleen,
And she seemed to have a thought;
“Do they count the tops of beer kegs?
Is the Cream Ale all for naught?”
“Let’s eat choc’lates,” spoke the other,
“Let’s eat’ Dolly Varden’s sweet;
See if Saxey, Shooey, Martin,
Can’t buy boxes, and us treat.
fs

“Lives in gathering votes remind us
Of the college in South Park;
And by keeping labels stored up
They will e’er be in the dark.
“Darkness that shall sudd’nly brighten,

As we send out votes untold,
Cheering all the S. M. I. boys
In their race for contest’s gold.
“Let us then, dear ones, get busy;

‘

Show what N. D. A. can do.
S. M. I. shall win the contest
With N. D..A.’s fair ones, true.”
—The Great Unknown.
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WHAT THEY WANT FOR CHRISTMAS.
Shanahan: Toothpicks, not completely unfit for further service.
E. Conrad.
Dunn: Socialist greeting from Lima, anda little red wagon for

Dick: Big commission for selling turkeys for Xmas.
“Tub” Welch: A good dip in the Styx to make him invulnerable.
Shumacher: Friendly glances from “Lou” at lectures.

“Tou”:

A Thursday night companion.

A little more coaxing.
to match.
Ed Ruhl: A steady job at ushering to the telephone, and a plaid hat
Pfeifer: A book on boxing the Toledo beef trust.
Murphy: A speedometer, to avoid arrest for exceeding the speed limit.
.
Cole: A little more fog.
Farrel: A typewriter from Xenia to quiet his nerves.
A box of matches.
‘Toledo Beef:
Dugan:

Dillon:

Some more photos for his collection.

<A gold medal for faithful attendance at classes.
A St. Xavier’s pennant.
An automatic lunch service.
Quinlan:
Pinky: A pair of boxing gloves.
Just an average of 70.
Werder:
Gerlach: Just one more dance.
A rest from managerial worries.
Walsh:
Vandy: An airship for midnight voyages.

Clark:
Seidy:

“Paul’:

Another chance to hear “Harrigan” sung by Schuman-Heink.

Graham: A tonic to straighten out the kinks in his hair.
Crossin: A higher board fence for the mail man.
O’Brien: Another visit from the Dayton trio.
Ryan: Binoculars to follow the ball in basketball.
Mueller: A bomb to throw at his admirers.
Creeden: A “coming out party.”
Pfeidner: A vanity box.
Saxey: Lessons on how to turn on the lights on an “Blectric.”
Shooey: Rice powder to soften his natural pink blush.
Martin K:

A lease on six months’ life as a day scholar.
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LoviIs ROTTERMAN, 714,

To give a review of the football season in this issue would delay the Exponenr
from getting out its Christmas advertising.
However, in passing, we will say
a few words regarding the players on the Varsity Team of 1911, and
in the
January number write more at length.
Newspaper notoriety, coming from
“stories” written by sporting editors to illustrate “pictures” snapped by
staff
photographers, have shown up some of our hard-working players
during the
past season.
Without detracting one whit from the well-deserved honor these
players received, we will call the attention of those who have found
fault with a
line of work with which they are little acquainted. “Why did not
Schuey and
Quinlan get a ‘story’ in the paper, and why did not they have their
fair faces.
grace the pages of sporting sheets?” is one of the many questions
asked by those

unfamiliar with the license taken by the sporting editor of a newspaper.
“Ask
the Man!” you often hear; but we would advise you not to ask the
sporting
man.
“What would be the answer?” you ask.
“Who is doing this?’ would
certainly be the emphatic answer.
In the January number we shall endeavor
to do justice to the players of the Varsity Team.
The St. Mary’s Varsity Football Team has just closed an eventful
and successful season, and many are the regrets because it has all been
so short-lived.
Handicapped throughout the season by injuries to his various
stars, Coach

Bevan has performed wonders with the team, and Captain “Tub” Welch
may

well be proud of the eleven he has piloted.
This year’s team will pass down in the history of the
College as one of the
; best that ever donned the moleskins to uphold the honor of
the red and blue;
and the stars that compcsed it, and they shone brilliantly,
too, may ever point
with pride to that wonderful machine that was the first football
eleven at.

S. M. I. to tackle big teams in the State.

FOOTBALL.

St. Mary’s—32
The St. Patrick’s College eleven, hailing from the Capital
Vs.
City, essayed to lower the colors of our Varsity on
Saturday,
St. Patrick’s—O November 11, but were lucky in leaving
the gridiron with a
32 to 0 score against them.
St. Mary’s was easily the stronger team, and the
20 yard line was the closest St. Patrick’s were able
to work the ball during the
battle.
The game was fast throughout and replete with sensation
s.
The forward pass was used to great advantage by both teams.
The touchdowns were
scored by Captain Welch and Sacksteder, with two
apiece, and by Mahrt and
Quinlan.
The two teams lined up as follows:
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St. Mary’s—Bevan, Fogarty, le; P. Welch, lt; Blaire, Cole, lg; Newman, c;
Clark, Berghoff, rg; Quinlan, rt; Seidensticker, Synnett, re; Mahrt, qb; Sacksteder, Rotterman, lh; Schumacher, Klein, rh; E. Welch, Medley, fb.
St. Patrick’s—Moore, O’Connor, le; Scanlan, It; Grubert, lg; Anglin, c; Corcoran, Moore, rg; Dunn, rt; Hartman, re; Riley, qb; Carroll, lh; Clifford, rh;
Shea, fb.
St. Mary’s—5
__In the hardest fought game of the season, St. Mary’s emerged
Series
with honors even on Saturday, November 18, when they en-

Wilmington—5 countered the strong Wilmington College eleven.

Over-confi-

dence at the outset spoiled many excellent chances for the Saints, but they soon
settled down and the game looked as if it would end in a scoreless tie. However,
at the opening of the third quarter, Bloom, of Wilmington, recovered the ball on
a fumble and tore off forty yards for a touchdown.
It was not to the last minute
of the play, when Sacksteder, who had been playing great ball, finally got away
on.a good start and shaking off three tacklers, rolled over the chalk-mark for
the hardest-earned touch-down ever scored on the S. M. I. gridiron.
The work of Sacksteder, Rottermann, Blair, and Mahrt was the bright spot
in St. Mary’s play.
Berghoff and Clark of St. Mary’s and Oren of Wilmington
did some good punting in the face of the stiff wind. Line-up:
St. Mary’s—Bevan, le; P. Welch, Werder, lt; Blair, lg; Newman, Werder, c;
Clark, Berghoff, rg; Quinlan, rt; Seidensticker, re; Mabhrt, qb; Sacksteder, lh;

Schumacher, rh; Rottermann, E. Welch, fb.
Wilmington—Vandevort, le; Hartman, Williams, lg; Faulkner, c; Bloom, rg;
Peele, rt; Inwood, re; Kelly, qb; Oren, Ih; Mears, rh: McMillen, fb.

St. Mary’s—0O
On Thanksgiving Day, November 30, the wearers of the “red
VS.
and blue” journeyed to Cincinnati for their annual clash with
St. Xavier’s—5 St. Xavier’s College.
Minus the services of our gritty captain,
and playing on a field ankle deep in mud, St. Mary’s went down in defeat by the
score of 5 to 0.
Fast playing was impossible because of the condition of the
field and a strong wind.
An intercepted forward pass proved
Carberry, of St. Xavier’s, running 35 yards for a touchdown.
Mary’s had several bright chances of scoring, but were pursued
Schumacher, the dashing right half-back, was forced to leave the

our undoing,
However, St.
by hard luck.
game because

of injuries in the third quarter, and his loss was keenly felt.
Long gains were
pulled off by Sacksteder, who pushed the ball almost beneath the shadow of the
goal posts only to see his efforts unavailing.
Coach Bevan insis‘s that on a
dry field, St. Mary’s would easily defeat the Xaverians, because the summary
of the game showed St. Mary’s to have gained twice as much ground as their
opponents.
The teams lined up as follows:
St. Mary’s—Bevan, le; Werder, P. Welch, lt; Clark, Creedon, lg;
Werder, c; Berghoff, Clark, rg; Quinlan, rt;

Newman,

Seidensticker, Fogarty, re;

Mahrt,

qb; Sacksteder, Im; Schumacher, Medley, Klein, rh; Rottermann, fb.
St. Xavier’s—Uihlein, King, le; Reichelman, It; K. Braun, lg; O’Shaughnessy,
e;

Leaver, rg;

Walsh, rt;

Carberry, rh; C. Braun, fb.

Purdy, Lense, re; Wurgelbacher, qb;

A. Rielag, lh;
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BASKET-BALL.
With the advent of cold weather, basket-ball comes breezing along, and when
Coach Solimano, last year’s efficient and popular Varsity coach, called the fizst
practice, thirty men responded with enthusiasm.
“Solly”’ has again consented
to develop a winning team, and if he succeeds in duplicating last year’s work,
St. Mary’s loyal rooters will be more than satisfied.
By several hard and
grilling practices he has cut the squad down to eight, who have made such a
favorable impression and are developing into players of such promise that
“Solly” may carry them through the season.
Two of last year’s regulars are
again in line, Sacksteder and George Mahoney, and with Frank Mahoney, Braun,
Klein, Mahrt, Kuntz, and Schumacher, and promise to make things hum on St.
Mary’s court.
Manager Gerlach has completed his schedule, the best ever faced St. Mary’s
and if our quintet can succeed in realizing his fomrdesst dreams, and defeat the
best college teams in the country, Alma Mater will have known that she has
passed through “The Basket-Ball Season.”
ST. MARY’S CADETS.
The St. Mary’ s Cadets, by successfully eliminating all contenders, have again
attained their coveted goal, the 140-pound football championship of Dayton and
of Southern Ohio.
FOOT BALL.
S. M. Cadets—2 The Cadets eager to show their followers that their claims
VS:
to the championship of Southern Ohio are not idie ones, clashed
<naaremae ms strong Franklin A. C. team on Sunday, November 5, at Cadet
Park, and succeeded in downing their opponents 2 to 0 scored on a safety. The
.
stonewall defense of the Cadet line was the main feature of this game.

S. M. Cadets, 15

On Sunday, November 19, the Cadets met their old rivals for
gridiron honors, in the fast Monitor eleven.

vs.

Monitors—0O

In one of the

fastest games seen here this season, the Cadets earned one

step to the championship of the Gem City by duplicating their work of the past
Brilliant end runs,
two years and defeating their rivals by the score of 15 to 0.
forward passes, and a beautiful drop kick from the thirty-five yard line annexed
to the Cadets’ belts the victory on this occasion.
S. M. Cadets,18

The Cadets, wishing to more clearly show their superiority

Franklin A. C.over the Franklin A. C., and thus set all doubts as to the
eae
Southern Ohio 140-pound football championship at rest, visited
Franklin, at their home grounds, and administered a stinging defeat by a 18 to
0 score.

The whole Cadet team to the man played a steady, consistent game,

and easily repelled the fierce onrushes of the heavy Franklin backs.

Coaches

Clark and Solimano of the Cadets are very well satisfied with the showing made
by their protegés, and declare it to be the greatest team at its weight and age
in the country.

S. M. Cadets, 14

Not satisfied with the 0 to 0 score earlier in the season with

Norwood A. C. the Norwoods, the Cadets again, on Sunday, December 3,
tol

undertook to lower the colors of their only remaining rivals.

That they did this to perfection is shown by the score of 14 to 0, which speaks
louder than words.
Both teams showed added improvement, and the fray that
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ensued is one that will not be soon forgotten by those who witnessed it.
But
the Cadets, although outweighed by the Norwood huskies, clearly outclassed
them, and played them to a standstill.
The Norwoods, who, on the previous
occasion, found no difficulty in plunging the line, hit a stone-wall this time, and
were repeatedly thrown back for losses, while the Cadet backfield and ends
circled the flanks and smashed the line almost at will.
e

BASKET-BALL.
The famous Cadet Basket-ball Team is again looming upon the basket-ball
horizon, and now that the football season is a thing of the past, will get down
to hard practice and renew the fighting strength of former years.

With the

peerless “Solly” again coachirg this quintet, followers of the red and brown

predict a more successful season than that of last year, when they bowed in
defeat only to the Hull House Midgets, Amateur Champions of the United
States.
This crack and famous five will again be seen in action here this
winter, as also other high-class teams of this vicinity.
Louis ROTTERMAN, 714.

Il. DIVISION (Resident Students).
The Juniors, although possessing a fast and formidable eleven this season,
have had little opportunity to display their football powers. Nevertheless, in
the few games in which they did participate, they made a creditable showing.
FOOT BALL.
St. Raphael’s,0
The St. Raphael Team, of Springfield, traveled to Dayton on
e VS.
November 1, to meet defeat at the hands of the representative

Juniors, 30

icam.

The visitors were utterly taken off their feet.

A bril-

liant 80 yard run by “Bill Avery” through a broken field for a touchdown was the
main feature.
Cadet Jrs.—0O
SEN Gs
eye Ade—0
Schmitt, Doran,
Baczenas played

On November 2, the Junior Seconds held the strong Cadet
Juniors to a tie.
The game was marked by many brilliant
plays, which occurred frequently on both sides.
The work of
and Nugent for the Juniors was exceptionally good, while
a sterling game for the Cadet Juniors.

Cadet Jrs.—5
On November 9 the Junior Seconds again clashed with the
Bo Ve
fast Cadet Juniors.
The ball was see-sawed up and down the
Junior 2ds—6 fi
:
‘
2
d
aoa
eld in the first two quarters, but in the third quarter, “Bob
O’Connell,” ef the Cadet Juniors, intercepted a forward pass and ran 40 yards
for a touchdown.

Goal was missed.

In the last quarter the Juniors plugged

along till they reached the 25 yard line, from where} Sourd, with splendid interference, was enabled to cross the goal line. , Schmitt kicked a pretty goal, which

put the Juniors on top.
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BASKET-BALL.
- Basket-ball has had a big start in the Junior Division, and under the super-vision of our-prefect, two leagues have been formed.
The captains elected for
the various teams.are:
Class A.
Hawks—Avery (Capt.)

Class B.
Reds—Cullen, R. (Capt.)

“Orioles—Sourd (Capt.)

Whites—Abbers (Capt.)

Eagles—Wickham (Capt.)

Blues—DeMaro (Capt.)

Wrens—Armstrong (Capt.)

Larks—Reith (Capt.)
The Junior Basket-ball Team for 1911-1912 has been organized, and under
the coaching of Bro. John, our Prefect, the team is expected to make an excel-

lent showing.
It is much lighter than last year’s team, but the coach expects
to make this up in speed.
Several games have already been booked, and Allen
Stowell (Mer.) promises the Juniors a long and exciting schedule.
The following is the line-up of the Junior Regulars: Hart (Capt.), center;

Krusling, Reitemeier, and Wickham, forwards; Gulinski, Stowell, and Klein,
guards.
A second team has also been organized, and will be used mostly for drilling
and giving practice to the first team, and will comprise the following:

Reith, Avery, Wm., Sourd, Wickham
Frank Farrell.

Avery,

(Capt.), Nugent, Schenk, Gulinski, and
Epwarkp L. Gross, ’16.

IV. DIVISION (Resident Students).
Minims—5
In a closely contested struggle between the Minims, our
Cadet Midgets O«“Rep,” and the Cadet Midgets, our gridiron warriors emerged
the victors, but it was not until the last quarter that the game was put on ice.
Several forward passes, well executed by A. Pohlman, played a large part in the
Minims’ victory.
A feature of the game was the smashing gains through the
“Midgets’ * Jine by our full-back, U. Leininger.
Both teams put up a fast and
snappy game and showed no signs of wearing out.
George Grills scorned the
only touch-down for the Minims.
*
Basket-ball

Enthusiasm runs high in this division over the opening of
the basket-ball season, and the early prospects are for a strong
winning quintet.

The team thus far chosen

consists of

Fr.

Gaynor and U. Leininger, forwards; J. Rollandelli, center; and H. Decker and R. Grills, guards, with Fr. Berning and R. Busch as substitutes.
FRANK Gaynor, 717.
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A LIKELY STORY, by WILLIAM DE MORGAN.
Co.
1911:
<:370: pps-$1.35,: net.

New York, Henry Holt &

Just as some simple “Leitmotif,” conceived and elaborated by the genius of
inspiration and musicianship, has delighted the world and become an heirloom
for all coming generations, so such an unpromising incident as a puerile
domestic quarrel in the home of a Chelsea artist shapes itself into a plot, the
originality and beauty of which give evidence of William DeMorgan’s consumWith an ease altogether admirable, the scene is
mate skill as a story-writer.
shifted from England to sunny Italy, the reader is taken back four centuries and
Without preparing us
set down in Florentine romance of the medieval type.
wand and we are
his
waves
DeMorgan
atmosphere,
modern
a
to
return
for a
again in our own prosaic age, living with beautiful characters that drift through
the remaining charming pages, leaving us wondering and uplifted.
OLD BEN, by JAMES OTIS.
$1.25.

New York, Harper Brothers.

1911.

1882pp.

In this book are continued in an interesting and amusing manner the adventures of Toby Tyler, The Fat Woman, the Double-jointed Skeleton, and our
favorite, Old Ben, members of the circus company, come to spend the winter in
Toby’s village. Toby Tyler is a small, freckled-faced lad, who, a year and a half
before, had run away with the circus cf which the new arrivals were members;
but the reality of a circus life was so entirely different from the dreams he had,
that at the first opportunity, he turned his back upon the saw-dust and spangles,
only too glad to be home again with Uncle Daniel and Aunt Olive. Artistic illustrations in two colors add much to the charm of the book. This book will make
a ready appeal to all juveniles.
THE AIRSHIP BOYS’ OCEAN FLYER, by H. L. SAYLER.
Reilly and Britton Company. 1911. 327 pp., $1.00.

Chicago, The

“The Airship Boys’ Ocean Flyer” depicts an adventurous tale of a twelvehour cruise across the Atlantic. The “Flyer” is not built like ordinary aeroplanes, but is built after the style of an ocean-going vessel. It has two decks
and staterooms, a wireless system installed in it, and any comfort that could be
wished for. From the author’s description of the aeroplane he makes, that
which is utterly impossible seems possible.

He gives us, also, a yivid picture

of the ever-busy office of the New York Herald. The style of H. L. Sayler, the
author, caters, as usual, to juvenile tastes, feeding their ready imaginations by
the picturing of wonderful deeds.
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FAIR NOREEN, by ROSA MULHOLLAND (Lady Gilbert.)
New York,’Beniziger Brothers.
1911. 392 pp., $1.50, net.
%
The Irish Earl of Finbarr is supposed to have been pat on a Polar expedition.
His only child, Honoria (‘Fair Noréen’’), supposed to have died as a baby,’ is
brought up by a poor old woman and finally comes. back to her relatives to claim
her father’s title and fortune.
The little high-spirited Honoria wins our sympathy at once, and we are happy to follow her in her rehabilitation, winning
not only fortune, but also the lost Earl and the love of her childhood days. The
tale is pleasing and will make good reading matter for old and young. Illustrations and general make-up of the volume are high class.
ETHAN FROME, by EDITH WHARTON.
New York, Charles Scribner’s
Sons. 1911. 195 pp., $1.00, net.
This novel confirms Edith Wharton’s reputation as one of the foremost novelists of the day. ‘The style inclines towards the classical rather than the popular.
The climax is so powerful and intensely tragic that it required no mean skill to
keep it from the horrid.
Love is depicted with most delicate and elusive
touches.
Ethan Frome and Mattie Silver endear themselves to the reader from
the beginning. The former, a tall, powerful, good-hearted young New Englander
of the present day, “melancholy marked as her own.” Finally his love for the
sweet and maidenly Mattie Silver drives him to despair.
He is one of those
men for whom life approaches the unbearable. Let us judge his violation of the
Fifth Commandment with a few grains of mercy.
SOMETHING ELSE, by J. BRECKENRIDGE ELLIS.

& Co.

Chicago, A. C. McClurg

439 pp., $1.35, net.

The title suggests social unrest, which, as a matter of fact, is a leading factor
in this tale of modern stirring New York life, the star actors being representatives of the select ‘‘400,” wharf-thieves, and Black Handers. With colors thus
contrasting and lurid, the writer portrays scenes and types with a daring aaah
cative of conscious dramatic and literary power.

AS THE SPARKS FLY UPWARD, by CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY.
Chicago, A.C. McClurg & Co.
1911.
387 pp., $1.35, net.
Mr. Brady takes delight in leading us to pin-head islands of the South Seas.
He has done so in a previous novel, “The Island of Regeneration,’ and likewise
in this present volume we are brought face to face with incidents similar to
those found in the first-named book. There is no denying the fact that the plot
is strong, although the facts of the story are at times unduly separated by
wearisome reflections. Just what message the author wishes to convey is hard
to see: if he wishes simply to entertain, then he has adopted novel and, at times,
daring methods tinged with an overdose of improbability.

WITH THE FLAG IN PANAMA, by BUG
C. WEIR. Boston, W. A. Wilde
Co.
1911.
322 pp., $1.50.
This is the first volume in the “American Industries Series.”
It contains the
adventures of a young American engineer, Rod Standish, in the jungles of
Panama.
Although fictitious, they are all based on a foundation of facts.
The
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trials and successes of Rod are sure to capture the heart cf the reader. We
follow with breathless interest every venture, depicting life in the torrid zone, the
big facts of the Panama Canal, and giving a bird’s-eye glimpse of the wonderful
His many
engineering feat which is to unite the world’s two greatest oceans.
experiences and the history woven into the story make the volume of practical
value. Every reader will gain much information from a story of this character,
because it is written by a man thoroughly. conversant with incidents of the
Panama Construction Company.
ENSIGN RALPH OSBORN, by COMMANDER
Boston, W. A. Wilde Co. 1911.
338 pp., $1.50.
This is the third volume of the “United States
life of a young officer, Ralph Osborn, his trials
engine room.
Osborn has completed his six

EDWARD L. BEACH, U. 8. N.
Naval Series.” It treats of the
and triumphs in a battleship’s
years apprenticeship—four at

Annapolis and two aboard a gunboat—and now, as a commissioned officer, serves

aboard a battleship. It thoroughly depicts the making of a naval officer from
the time he enters the Naval Academy, to the time he takes charge of a battleship. All the chapters of the book make very interesting and instructive reading, and manyof the very titles excite the curiosity of the reader on the spot.
It is of fascinating interest to all who are attracted to naval life, because it is
written by a United States Navy officer, who is fully acquainted with all conditions in this line.
The best series of books for boys in late years.
THE NIGHT RIDERS OF CAVE KNOB, by QUINCY SCOTT.
McClurg & Co.
1911.
294 pp., $1.00.
3

Chicago, A. C.

Some years ago many tobacco growers, dissatisfied with the prices received

for their crops, banded together and “pooled” their produce in order to fight the

Tobacco Trust and make it come to terms.

Some farmers refused to enter the

combination, which was often poorly managed, because their debts and expenses
would net permit them to hold their crops indefinitely.
These were punished
by the Night Riders; their houses, barns, and crops were burnt, and they were
often beaten severely and sometimes shot down in cold blood.
Cave Knob was
the secret meeting place of this league of tobacco growers that terrorized the
beautiful valleys of Kentucky.

PHILIP STEELE, by JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD. Indianapolis, The BobbsMerrill Co.
1911. 307 pp., $1.25.
James Oliver Curwood has again favored the public with an interesting story.
Philip Steele, the central figure, is an American, although his employment in
the R. N. M. P. seems a breech of patriotism.

He proves himself, however, in

the sequel to be a man in the full sense of the word.

The author does not, as

writers are often wont to do, weigh down his hero with every conceivable good
quality, but preserves him akin to human nature.
Throughout the book there
is perfect development of plot, heightened by the author’s natural descriptive
talent.
The character portrayal by clever choice of details and incidents brings
out in bold relief the noble nature of Steele. In “Philip Steele” the reader is
kept under a constant strain of excitement that never lags, owing to the skillful
adjustment of adventures.
The whole plot is shaped in an atmosphere of
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mystery that does not clear away until the very end of the story, when we behold
justice rightly meted out the quest of the hero is crowned with a matrimonial
success.
THE WARGRAVE TRUST, by CHRISTIAN REID...
New York, Benziger
Brothers.
1911.
384 pp., $1.25.
;
The modern spirit and modern legislation haye woefully encroached in this
country upon the lordly mansions, with their fields and woods, and their priceless treasures of by-gone ages . Such homes, remaining in the same family
from generation to generation, are uncommon above all, because the law no
longer sanctions the entailing of property. That the Wargrave estate, Hillcrest
in the Carolinas, comprising 50,000 acres and a princely mansion, was kept
intact even after the Civil War was due to a sacred trust, which made it a point
of honor on the Wargraves of every generation, since it could not be made a
point of the law to entail Hillcrest on the eldest son. The novel has simple, but
beautiful descriptions of ancient rooms, halls, sculpture, and paintings.
MOTHER, by KATHLEEN NORRIS.
172 pp., $1.00, net.

New York, The MacMillan Co.

1911.

This is a charming story about Margaret Paget, one of seven children, who

had gotten into high society and had imbibed many of the ideas prevalent in
such circles, especially with regard to the raising of large families. How she
was converted, and how the true motherhood was aroused in her, is told in the
book with such sweetness and tenderness that one can

eyed.

scarcely read it dry-

“Mother” is worth while reading.

CIRCLE K, or FIGHTING FOR THE FLOCK, by EDWIN L. SABIN.
New
York.
Thomas Y. Crowell Co.
1911.
305 pp., $1.50.
Mr Sabin, who has written a number of fine books for boys, has added another
to his list, Circle K, or Fighting for the Flock.
In this story, besides the usual
adventures that go along with life out west on the prairies, the author has
introduced any amount of very useful information, giving us the story of sheep
from their birth till the shipping of them to the market.
The book is well
written and interesting throughout.

We hope that the author will continue to

write for our boys such fascinating stories as Circle K.
FAMOUS “‘PRIVATEERSMEN, by CHARLES H. L. JOHNSTON.
L. C. Page & Co. 1911.
398 pp., $1.50
.

Boston,

As the name indicates, this volume contains a collection of interesting stories
about the famous sailors of fortune
There have been many sea fighters—the
pirate, the fillibuster, the man-of-warsman, and the privateer.

The privateers-

man was a gentleman adventurer, a protected private, and a social highway man
of the waters. These hardy men ventured the unfathomed depths, they fought,
bled, conquered, and were defeated.
In hot struggles and desperate attacks
they played their part even as the old Viking of Norway and the sea rovers of
the Mediterranean.
In reading these daring adventures, one will notice how
the author depicts each exploration and its result with vividness and daring
conception in easy-flowing language. Every chapter more fascinating than the
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preceding one, makes delightful reading for youthful readers.
There are tales
of Sir Francis Drake, rover and sea ranger; Sir Walter Raleigh, persecutor of
the Spaniards; John Paul Jones, founder of the American Navy; Captain Otway
Burns, patriot, privateer, and legislator, and many others.
This volume will
abundantly appeal to the imagination of the young.
RIGHT AND MIGHT, by SOPHIE MAUDE.

New York, Benziger Brothers.

2520 p).; O10; net:
POTEET
From the author’s foreword and ine: preface one gathers that this latest work
of Sophie Maude is to be catalogued as a historical novel.
The story treats in
an interesting manner the last two representatives of the Tudor line.
The
scene of action carries the reader from the castle in the country to court life in
the city of London, as one would expect in a historical novel.
The scenes
change from country manor houses with double walls and hiding places of exiled
priests to the royal palaces, etc. The pages of this simple story are replete with

valuable historical information, and frequent asterisks refer one to foot notes,
which tells us that the author has authority from documents found in the
British Museum. This feature adds nothing to the information supplied by the
author’s introduction, and is not usual even in prefessedly historical novels.
Librarians looking for suitable additions to their children’s section will do well
to place on the shelves this new work of Sophie Maude.
A CROOKED TRAIL, by LEWIS B. MILLER.

1911.

413 pp., $1.50.

Boston, Dana Estes & Co.

:

The Crooked Trail is an adventurous story of Texas frontier life by Lewis B.
Miller.
It takes us back to the unsettled period of that State.
The Indian
tribes of the Kiowa and bloody Comanche furnishes a limitless source for adventure. The reader follows the hero in an exciting chase of many miles of trackless praire after a long-horned steer—a common, working steer. However, he
is doubly rewarded by the capture of the prized steer and—a. charming young
wife.
In the conclusion the author portrays a vivid picture of their happy married life.
The facts are set forth simply and clearly. A picturesque description
of the country and of the characters he meets on the trail form a setting that
brings out to advantage the central theme of the story.
THE MAN WHO COULD NOT LOSH, by RICHARD HARDING DAVIS.

New

York, Charles Scribner’s Sons.
1911.
254 pp., $1.25.
Richard Harding Davis, one of the most popular novelists of the day, Pa
ing with the growing demand of the reading public, has turned his exceptional
talent to'“‘short story writing.’
“The Man Who Could Not Lose” is the title
under which his new collection of short stories has appeared.
The plots are of
a spicy variety and the incidents thrilling, interesting, mysterious, and sometimes almost touching upon the melodramatic.
All in all, the book affords a
pleasant pastime and a scothing nerve ease after the fatigue of strenuous mental

labor.
THE FAIR IRISH MAID, by JUSTIN HUNTLY McCARTHY.
Harper & Brothers.

1911.

New York,

355 pp., $1.30, net.

The present story takes place in

the days when Napoleon

lay an.exile on

Elba, when Beau Brummell still walked the fashionable streets of London, and
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Lord Byron still wrote verses.
It is a splendid romance, depicting the beautiful
love of Miss O’Hara, “The Fair Irish Maid,” for Dennis Tirowen, the poet and
dreamer, who went to London to conquer the world, after which he would lay
his conquests at the feet of his queen; but Dennis, like thousands of other ‘foolish men with such an ambition, soon found himself in the gutter. How the love
of Miss O’Hara, who had suddenly become wealthy, remained loyal to Dennis,
notwithstanding many outward circumstances, is told in the story with that
finish of style and splendid characterization that marks the others works of
Justin McCarthy.
GENTLEMAN ROGER, by M. E. FRANCIS.
£9440
S282 pp., $1.25.

New York, Benziger Brothers.

It did not take us long at all to find out that Roger MacMahon, the hero of
this story was a gentleman, and we were not surprised either that Gentleman
Roger, after many rebuffs, won the charming daughter of his employer
The
scene of the story is Lancaster, England, where the thrifty farmer, Mr. Lupton,
and his daughter, Jinny, lived.
The author of the book writes simply and
interestingly, and she handles the big situations of the story in a very capable
manner.
THE LITTLE COUNT OF NORMANDY, by EVALEEN STEIN.
Boston;
L. C. Page & Co.
1911.
300 pp., $1.25.
Evaleen Stein writes for the young folks and her stories are good and wholesome, and written in a simple and interesting manner.
The present volume
deals with the little Count of Provence, Raoul, who had a fierce enemy in the
person of his uncle, Baron D’Arcour, because the latter had designs on the
little Count’s inieritance.
Numerous adventures occur until finally the Baron
captures the boy.
But then, the quietlessness, the charm, and the loving kindness of the boy so affect the Baron that he is won over completely and all turns
out well.

THE NEW POLITICS, by FRANK BUFFINGTON VROOMAN, B. 8. (Oxon.),
300 pp., $1.50.
1911.
New York, Oxford University Press.
F. R. G. S.
“The New Politics,’ by Frank Vrooman, strikes the tocsin of alarm for all
men of good will to arm themselves in order to expel the ancient foe, Individualism, from the citadel of politics and to repel the new enemy, Socialism.
The
weapon with which every one is to equip himself is the weapon of “good will,’”
which Kant calls the only unconditioned good in the universe. - This weapon
seems not do differ much from that ‘good will’ heralded by angelic choirs on the
eve of Christ’s birth, and which was to give peace to humankind.
If the promised peace has failed to follow in the wake of the Redeemer, it is because. men
refused to show that good will in carrying out the precepts of the Savior, neces-

This fact is nowhere
sary to insure the success of their transformative power.
brought into greater evidence than in the present work. Selfish interests instead
of altruism, instead of love of neighbor, have been made the mainspring of
activity.

This egoism, this unrestrained and irresponsible greed, systematized

and defied in the laissez faire system of Adam Smith, has taken hold of party
politics to such an extent that redemption from them need not be hoped for.
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The reaction against this individualism, this theory of rights without obliga—
tions, this materialism pure and simple, is Socialism, whch is nothing more than
organized individualism, based on a change of method, but not of motive. From
this source, likewise, no hope of bettering present conditions can be expected.
The salvation of the nation consists in a true Nationalism setting up the principle of Government Control on its negative side, and in its positive aspect
appearing in the social, rational, ethical theory of the State, including a Christian theory of legislation.
The volume offers food for serious reflection to
every student of political economy, food which, if assimilated, can not but
strengthen the student in his determination to join the new chivalry and the
new crusade that have as object the betterment of this world of ours.
LE BOUDDHISME PRIMITIF par ALFRED ROUSSEL.
Paris, P. Téqui1911.
431 pp., 4 francs.
Rev. Alfred Roussel, professor of Sanscrit at the University of Fribourg,
Switzerland, has made a valuable contribution to the study of oriental religions
by his recent work on Buddhism.
The thorough and comprehensive treatment
of the mest perfect developed form of the Vidic religion shows the author to be

master of his subject.
This work may also be considered a contribution to
Apologetics in as far as it reveals to minds who are inclined to consider Buddhism as equal, if not superior, to the Christian religion, that it is a very inferior

religious system, a tissue of contradictions, a virtue without duty, a moral
without liberty, a charity without love, a world without nature and without

God.
From such religious tenets nothing substantial can be drawn, but such
as would submit to its yoke would sink instead of mounting in the scale of

civilization.
LIFE OF JAMES CARDINAL GIBBONS, by ALLEN S. WILL, A.M. Litt. D..,.
Baltimore, John Murphy Company. 1911. 398 pp., $2.00.
It is but a truism to say that few men are so prominent in the public eye as.
the distinguished churchman whose biography is presented in this volume. Not
only as a dignitary of the Church but also as an example of the best type of
American citizen has Cardinal Gibbons made himself beloved and admired
through the width and breadth of the land.

Yet, as the biographer remarks in

the Preface “no comprehensive attempt has been made up to this time to tell the
story of the Cardinal’s life, crowded, as it has been, with events not only of deep:
significance to the world, but of absorbing interest.” Mr. Will has certainly succeeded in giving us a biography teeming with interest, and we have his own
assurance that he has taken the greatest pains to be accurate. As he says in
the Preface on this point: “Unverified statements have been rejected, and I
have wholly discarded unconfirmed tradition and reminiscence.’
The entire
life of the Cardinai is treated in twenty-four chapters. We follow his career
with constantly increasing interest to the very end, when we realize for ourselves:
what Mr. Will expresses so happily in the opening lines of his Preface: “Few
men who exert’ great influence are able te see in their own times the fruition
of their most cherished undertakings; but such has been the privilege bestowed’
by a benign Providence on Cardinal Gibbons.’ The work is peculiarly appropriate as a sort of finishing touch to the tribute of respect and love that went
up from the nation on the late celebration of his double jubilee.
e
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WORDS OF WISDOM TO THE PEOPLE, from the Writings and Speeches of
Cardinal Gibbons. Baltimore, John Murphy Company. 1911. 192 pp., $1.00 net.
BECAON LIGHTS—Maxims of Cardinal Gibbons. 192 pp., $1.00, net.
(Selected and arranged by CORA PAYNE SHRIVER.)
These two little volumes, serving as a commemoration of the Cardinal’s
double jubilee are short selections from his many published writings.
One
is surprised upon reading either of the little collections at the variety of topics
the Cardinal has written about. He certainly knew howto interpret events,
how to read the “signs of the times,’ all through his long career. The two
little books will introduce many of the ideas found in the works from which
they are culled to a circle of readers who would not easily look for them in
the works referred to. In this sense they serve an additional purpose besides
that of commemmorating the event in which the entire country took such a

remarkable part last June. Cardinal Gibbons is indeed a preacher with a vast
audience, and he well deserves to be, for his teaching is wholesome, uplifting,
and inspiring. The ‘“Maxims’. and ‘Beacon Lights” are gotten up in the best
taste. The covers of both books are red leather with the coat of arms in gold.
The picture and facsimile signature of the Cardinal serves as the frontispiece
to each of the books.
THE OBEDIENCE OF CHRIST, by HENRY C. SCHUYLER, S.T.L.
Philadelphia, Peter Reilly. 1911. 139 pp., 50 cents.
A very fine companion volume to two others already reviewed in these columns, viz., “The Courage of Christ,” and “The Charity of Christ,” the three
together forming “The Virtues of Christ Series.” The volume “Obedience of
Christ” is divided into three chapters, entitled, “Obedience to Parents,” “Obedience to the State,’ and “Obedience to God.’ These chapters are preceded by
an “Introduction” entitled ‘Obedience.’
The subject is a very timely one.
Obedience is going “out of fashion.” The example of the God-Man Christ who
obeyed his parents, who taught us to “render to Cesar the things that are
Cesar’s,” and who prayed “Not as I will, but as thou wilt,” is certainly calcu-

lated to bring before the well-disposed reader the true significance of obedience,
and to correct the social evils that disobedience has spread all about us. The
author of “The Obedience of Christ” has set himself a noble task, and. has
acquitted himself of it most creditably
MEDITATIONS FOR EVERY DAY IN THE MONTH, translated from the
French of REV. FRANCOIS NEPVEU, 8. J.. by FRANCIS A. RYAN. New
York, Benziger Brothers.

1911.

171 pp., 75 cents.

This is a series of thirty-one meditations selected from Father Nepveu’s
“Christian Reflections for Every Day in the Year,” written originally in French.
The subjects selected are those which will appeal most to the average pious
Christian who is willing to learn and practice mental prayer.

The points are

short and practical, serving equally well fcr those who have little leisure,—
whose meditation may be interrupted at any moment, and for those who have
regular hours set apart for the exercise of mental prayer.

The book is gotten

out in a nice and handy form, and has the usual devotions of the Christian
added after the series of meditations; thus making it a useful manual eyen for
such as think that meditation is “not for them.”
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Illustrated by Lucy
THE ENCHANTED PEACOCK, by JULIA BROWN.
Fitch Perkins. Cloth, 136 pages. Price, $1.25. Rand McNally & Company, Chicago and New York.

A collection of three fairy tales, the first of which gives the book its title.
The other two are “The Pink Topaz” and “The Little Brown Bird.” Everything
about the book, paper, binding, type, and pictures add to the attractiveness of
it. The fairy tales are not of the “blood and thunder” variety, full of monstrosities and terrors, but’ such as appeal to the imagination and heart of
innocent children. We feel assured that the white peacock in the forest, the
topaz ring lying concealed near the pearly stream; and the wise brown bird will
endear themselves to the little folk of the nursery.
Illustrated in
JACKIEBOY IN RAINBOWLAND, by WILLIAM L. HILL.
color by FANNY Y. CORY. Cloth, 84 pages. Price, $1.25. Rand McNally Company, Chicago and New York.
The whole makeup of this book is novel and attractive, and the subject, Rainbowland, with its seven streets of variegated hue, and its quaint inhabitants, and
Think of all the gems and trinkets that the child’s
wonderful adventures!
fancy will pick up and store away in its pockets until they are dissolved in the
dark blue indigo of night, the only reality of dreamland. Both author and
They have succeeded
publisher merit the highest praise for their efforts.
admirably.
GERARD, OUR LITTLE BELGIAN COUSIN, by BLANCHE McMANUS.
Boston, L. C. Page & Company. 1911. 106 pp., 60 cents.
The seven chapters of this little book make very interesting reading about
Gerard, the musician, and Hilda, the lace maker, who once lived in Ghent,
which of all European cities, except Nuremburg, has best preserved its medieval
character. The Belgians are an industrious, sober race, and the admiration of
the rest of the world. For correct geographical and historical nations of our
European “cousins,” we find no better reference than “The Little Cousins
Series.”

THE FAR TRIUMPH, by ELIZABETH DEJEANS. Philadelphia, J. B. Lippincott Company. 1911. 374., $1.25.
For perfection of plot, and splendid sketches
A book of absorbing interest.
of character, it leaves nothing to be desired. The interest of the reader is held
to the last, and it leaves a healthy after-taste, which cannot be said of but too
many of our novels of today. The picture of Esther stands out clearly, as the
image of virtue and righteousness in the most terrible situations, in which a
woman can be placed. Mrs. Ericson is the type of woman whose sordid love

for money and self, has blinded her to all high feelings, even to the sacrificing
of her son.

We close the book with a great love for the good and the true, and
a distaste for what is wicked and insincere—no higher compliment could be
given to. any book.

THE SONG OF RENNY, by MAURICE HEWLETT.
Scribner’s Sons.

1911.

New York, Charles

419 pp., $1.50.

A romance of the Middle Ages abounding in adventure, gorgeous in color, alive
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with the vigorous spirit of its characters. The book is called the Song of Renny,
because it recounts the history of the Renny Family, next to the Royal House
in princely dignity. The Rennys were of fire and of the fury of blood. They
meet their foe in Pikpoyntz, but not their conqueror. Sabine de Renny of the
Girdle is ever the High Little Lady; Mabilla de Renny of the Robe is the Proud
Lady who makes “the Northern Bull’ bellow his hymns of love. The song is
completed with the recounting of the fortune of Donna Hold de Renny of the
Crown. The Eari of Pikpoyntz, Gernulf de Salas, and “Bull of the North” is true
to his dignity and name. He is a butcher and a diplomat. In quality of the
former he disposes of such as he wills, in power of the latter he checkmates
’ bishops and nobles. He is a lover too, and a gallant one at that. His greatest

rival is Lanceilhot Paulet “a poet and a man in time.”

The story is the

song of an accursed race, that hated, fought, and killed each other. All things
are mingled together, blocd, murder, theft, and dissimulation, corruption, and
unfaithfulness, tumults and perjury, forgetfulness of God and defiling of souls.
Though Hewlett is a master, in fiction, he has taken great license in presenting
to us the Middle Ages, as having ideals, that are the shame of Modern Paganism. Irretrievable is the misfcrtune wrought in the book by the uncalled for
bathos of the finish.

TRAVELER’S FIVE ALONG LIFE’S HIGHWAY, by ANNIE
JOHNSTON. Boston, L. C. Page & Company. 1911. 199 pp., $1.25.

FELLOWS

This little volume from the pen of Annie Fellows Johnston needs little introduction to the reading public to-day. Mrs. Johnston is well known for the
interesting tals she has told these past years, and Travelers Five Along Life’s
Highway, is a worthy addition to her many writings. The attractive yalume
is composed of five short stories, not too short to afford an evening’s reading,
nor too long for just @ short story. Five typical characters are introduced by the.
writer, and a tale woven about them.
Life and action abounds in every
one of the stories, and the characters are so well delineated and pictured that
they leave an indelible impression upon one’s mind together with their quaint
surroundings.

THE DILEMMA OF ENGELTIE, by EMMA RAYNER.
& Company. 1911. 403 pp., $1.50.

Boston, L. C. Page

The Dilemma of Engeltie is a quaint novel with a theme distinctly a Christmas atmcsphere. It is a tale of the New Netherlands, in which a set stubborn
Father, after dismissing a prospective son-in-law two weeks before Christmas,
announces that he will marry his daughter within the days before the glad feast.
Engeltie’s Dilemma during the fortnight, with her lover banished. from the
threshold, and her heart opposed to a marriage with one of the six young men

of the village chosen by her father, proves to be a tale that borders >» the
tragic in the breaking of the maiden’s heart. How the problem was s.ulved,
and what part her banished lover had in the resolution of it, go to make up
one of the most clever tales that has held the interest of the reviewer for some
time.

THE S. M. l. EXPONENT

5C5

PETER AND WENDY, by J. M. BARRIE. New York, Charles Scribner’s
Sons. 1911. 267 pp., $1.50.
Peter and Wendy recalls to us the play Peter Pan. It is really the paraphrase and natural development of the theme of that interesting play in which
Maud Adams took such a clever part. It is ingeniously told with all the interest
of a fairy tale, but with none of the total impossible things staring one in the
face on every page. The dozen illustrations carry the reader to the land of the
wonderful Peter, and give the atmosphere sc essential to the appreciation of a
tale of this kind. Peter and Wendy is not by any means a book for the little
ones; it is a story of the play Peter Pan heightened by new fantasies, and enlarged by clever development of the writer with due appreciation and thought
to the humor, feeling, and interest properly characteristic and essential to the
tale.

:
CONFESSION MADE EASY. A Manual of Instruction and Devotion of the
Catholic Laity, by the REV. FRUCTUOSUS HOCKENMAIER, O. F. M. Translated by the REV. L. AUG. REUDTER. Techny, Society of the Divine Word.
1911. 715 pp., 75 cents.
i
This book treats practically “all there is’ regarding the worthy and profitable
reception of the sacrament of Penance, as far as the ordinary devout Christian
is concerned. It does not claim to be a treatise on moral theology, but for all

except those in the sacred ministry it answers every question that is likely
to come up. The little work is divided into two parts. Part First is entitled
“The Knowledge of Sin” and Part Second, “Reconciliation with God.” Under
these two heads a great deal of practical theology is treated in a simple and
direct manner, for the benefit of the layman in quest of instruction, and, not
a little, of the priest who is looking for a convenient manual from which to
The book
eull ideas and explanations suitable for those under his charge.
is gotten out in the usual form of a fair-sized prayer-book, and a collection
of the usual devotions added at the end make it quite suitable for that purpose,
apart from its principal claim on the reader’s interest.
THE GLITTERING FESTIVAL, by EDITH OGDEN HARRISON. Chicago,
A. C. McClurg & Co. 1911. 176 pp., $1.25, net.
“The Glittering Festival’ is a collection of fairy tales clothed in the choicest
and most descriptive language. The personifications of Nature’s beauties and
riches are woven into a consistent plot that lends a peculiar charm and facility

to the perusal of this volume of ingenious stories.

Parents and elders who are

at a loss what Christmas present to give to the younger members of the family,
will find in this book of fairy tales an appropriate gift, on account of the simplicity of the language the attractiveness of the ilustrations and the love-ofnature begetting character of the subjects therein described.
THE SONG OF HIAWATHA, by HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW.
Chicago, Rand, McNally & Company. 1911. 245 pp., $2.50.
This interesting’ and artistic volume of The Song of Hiawatha has quite a
literary introduction by Dr. Frank W. Gunsaulus, who has some very original
words and experiences to tell the reading public in reference to the story of
The Song of Hiawatha and the author himself. Fifty-six full page pictures in
perfect keeping with the subject illustrate the subject. These pictures were
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taken by Grace Chandler Horn at the scene of a production of Hiawatha by the
native Objibway Indians in their own native lands. The Objibway Indians, proud
of the legends of their tribe made immortal by The Song of Hiawatha, were
religiously faithful in reproducing every song, every dance, and graphic representation of their treasured traditions. This artistic volume will do much to
help the American public to better appreciate The Song of Hiawatha, which
Oliver Wendell Holmes styles “Longfellow’s Masterpiece.” When we have a
complete collection of ballads, The Song of Hiawatha will be treasured as half
an epic.
THE ROMANTIC STORY OF THE MAYFLOWER PILGRIMS, by ALBERT™
CHRISTOPHER
ane
Boston, L. C. Page & Company. 1911. 192 pp.,
$2.00.
This history of the Mayflower Pilgrims follows these early settlers across the
Atlantic to Plymouth Rock. It gives the early history after the landing, traces
out individual lives of the Pilgrims, and records the successful efforts to perpetuate the memory of the sturdy pioneers whose early days were full of
hardships.
The illustration, forty-seven in number, taken from photos and
paintings, have the elegant appearance of steel engravings in sepia. We regret
to be obliged to differ with the author in his treatment of the subject of his
work. <A writer to-day makes a serious mistake when he tries to amuse his
readers by mud-slinging at the Catholic Church, and this precisely what Albert
Christopher Addison does on pages three and four of this volume. In referring
to Cardinal Stephen Langton, he writes:
“Probably he would have been
hanged if they could have got at him.” (N. B. The word Pope, in the text, is
the singular antecedent of the plural pronoun.)
The author seems to be
ignorant that shortly after the signing of the Magna Charta, Stephen Langton
went to Rome to attend the Fourth Lateran Council, where he remained fully
two years and a half. (See Encyclopedia, Brittanica.)
Surely two years and
a half was time enough for “they” to get at him. What makes this attack the
more malicious is the fact that the perpetrator went out of his way to make it.
We feel confident that the publishers were not aware of this wilful violation
of fairness on the part of the author, for we can hardly believe the writer can
be so ignorant of facts when they are so patent and available to-day. Outside
of these mean little lines in the early part of the work, the book is well written,
although we cannot agree with the author’s line drawing between the Pilgrims

and the Puritans.

:

A CRUISE IN THE SKY, by ASHTON LAMAR.
Britton Co. 1911. 218 pp., 75 cents.

Chicago, The Reilly &

A Cruise in the Sky, one of The Asroplane Boys Series, by Ashton Lamar,
furnishes interesting tales of adventure for young minds.
Though Andrew
Leighton, the juvenile does many things which are quite improbable, however,
the interest is held throughout by the successive development of the plot.
The story unfolds by slow degrees an adventurous deed taking “The Pink
Pearl’ from the savages chief Cajou. By the details we are impressed with the
fine points of character of young Andrew. The book is not only interesting
-but also rouses in the hearts of the readers the desire to do great things.
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THE STORY OF CECILIA, by KATHARINE TYNAN HINKSON. New York,
Benziger Brothers. 1911. 329 pp., $1.25.
This novel is sure to pay another tribute to the ability of Mrs. Hinkson, who
has already secured a place among the literary lights. The pure and distinctive
Every
Irish note that marks her work, predominates throughout the book.
word of this literary artist is redolent of the purity and simplicity of the land in
which this pretty drama is enacted. The book opens with an episode, the
ghost of which hovers over the entire story. Then follows the development of
the relationship between two families, the bourgeois Graces and the noble
Dromores. Along with this family history, appear “the unlicked cub” Bernard,
the mysterious Sir Paul Chadwick, the lovable Betty, and Lord Kilrush. It is
he who wins the prize, though he has taken it from an intended monastic setting.

The story is awake with incident and alive to plot.

THE LAST LAP, by ALDEN ARTHUR KNIPE. 1911. New York, Harper
and Brothers. 341 pp,. $1.25.
A unique book for boys. The book introduces us into the various activities
With regard to
There is always something doing.
of a boarding school.
athletics, the story commences in late auttumn. The thrilling episodes of a
Christmas vacation are narrated as well as an interesting game of hockey and
an exciting track meet. The book spells loyalty for the boy of any school; it
encourages a healthy rivalry; it inculcates the lesson, that “foul never wins
fair.’ Above all the story presents great example of the “never-die” spirit and
that is “the last lap that counts.’
EMBER LIGHT, by ROY.ROLFE GIBSON.

Taylor Company.

1911.

New, York, The Baker &

299 pp., $1.30, net.

;

A broader and stronger story than heretofore attempted, by the author of
“The Wistful Years” and “Katrina.” It is the absorbing account of a home,
the ideals it nounrished and those which were sacrificed for it. The respective
feelings of a husband and wife with regard to the domestic life constitute the
soul of the book. The man has ideals of selfishness and is a slave to them for
a while.
The woman has ideals of sacrifice which preserve the home and
wins back her husband. She views the home as a religious institution with its
trials and secret triumphs. She preaches by her fortitude, that sacrifice is the
crowning glory of womanhood—the panacea to revivify man’s failing courage
and idealism.
LE CHEMIN DE LA VERITE par M. LE COMTE DE CHAMPAGNY DE
264 pp., 2 francs.
1911.
Paris, P. Téqui.
L'ACADEMIE FRANCAISE.
“The

Path

of Truth,’

by

Count

de

Champagny,

is

a

work

of

apologetics

destined for simple but earnest seekers after truth that are now groping in the
dark. . It is a true and solid demonstration of Christianity based on the exigencies of our human nature.

If man will but put aside the sophisms of the

mind and the dogmatic assertions of a false science and listen to common sense,
then he will hear God speaking to him in the sanctuary of his conscience; he
will discover in himself the demands of the natural law which postulates a
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given religion; testifies that the Christian religion alone presents the character
of a divine religion; and that Catholicism of all forms of Christianity alone
Satisfies all the aspirations of man.
Thus this volume is not merely a literary
work, but a work of zeal that points out to the erring mind the Path of Truth,
and conducts it to its final destination—God Himself.
LOURDES: LES APPARITIONS, par LE CTE. JEAN DE BEAUCORPS.
Paris, Bloud
& Cie.
1911.
300 pp., 2.50 francs.
“The Apparitions” is the second contribution of M. de Beaucorps on the subject of Lourdes. In this volume he reviews the account of the apparitions and
life of Bernadette in a style all his own.
The book is full of personal impressions and details.

The author has received many of his facts from persons that

had lived side by side with Bernadette, and has often gazed on the silent but
eloquent landmarks of Bernadette’s time; the field of Bartrés, the mill of
Lourdes, and the dungeon of the rue de Fossés. What renders the book very
interesting to read is the tone and color given it by the play of the imagination;
yet not to such an extent as to tamper with any historical facts, for the author
would have regarded it almost as a sacrilege to advance the smallest detail that
would not have tallied with previous’ accounts or with his own personal researches.
BENZIGER BROTHERS.
Dominican Mission Book and Manual of General Devotions, by a Dominican

Father.

556 pp., 75 cents.

CATHOLIC TRUTH SOCIETY, LONDON.
The Coronation Ceremonial, Its True History and Meaning, by Herbert Thurston, 8.J. 131 pp., cloth, 1 shilling..
The Saints of the Mass, compiled by Mother Philippa.
96 pp., cloth, 6 pence,
net.
The Hierarchy Restored (1850-1910), by James B. Milburn.
88 pp., cloth, 6
pence, net.

Why I Must Suffer?
A Talk with the Toilers by Mother Mary Loyola.
pp., one penny.
Why is St. Joseph, by Cardinal Vaughan.
64 pp., one penny.
Social Work on Leaving School, by C. D. Plater, S.J.
St. Gilbert of Sempringham, by B. M. Laughton.
Bebel’s Libel on Woman, by W. McMahon, S.J., M.A.

63

The Duties of Conjugal Life, by Cardinal Mercier.
-

Pilgrims of Eternity, or the Story of a Unitarian Minister, by M. N.

3 pam-

philets, cne penny each.
B. HERDER, ST. LOUIS.
Communion Prayers of the Saints, compiled by Rev. Peter Geierman, S.J.
297 pp., 60 cents.
Socialism, Individualism, and Catholicism, by Rev. J. J. Welch.

pence, net.
The Dream of Gerontius, by Cardinal Newman, 15 cents.
The Matrimonial State, by William Poland, S.J.
55 pp., 10 cents.

67 pp., six-
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